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Editorial 


“Working Class 
and Proud Of It!” 


The headline above was not thought 
up at Class War HQ, but is the 
heading of an article by MORI, 
following their latest opinion on class 
in Britain. 

Their survey, in July this year, found 
that 68% of those questioned 
considered themselves to be proud 
to be working class. Remarkably after 
more than 5 years of Mr Blair’s New 
Labour, the number of people 
agreeing with the question “At the end 
of the day, I’m working class and 
proud of it” had actually gone up by 
10 %. 

As we have outlined before, class 
remains the core identity for most 
people in Britain. That this remains 
the case, despite the fact that none 
of the main political parties in the UK 
even pretend to represent the working 
class underlines the extent of 
class-consciousness amongst many 
people. 

Politically this vacuum of 
representation is unlikely to 
remain unfilled. In some areas of the 
country the BNP is styling itself as 
the working class alternative. This is 
despite the fact that their leader is a 
Cambridge graduate from a Tory 
family. The closest he has ever got 
to a job is dabbling in farming on 
property his daddy bought him. 
Although re-branded and minus some 
of the overt Nazi symbols, the BNP 
remain what they always have been 
- Tory racists with street politics. 

In many big cities like London, large 
numbers of working class people have 
abandoned the ballot box, aware that 
no change for the better is likely from 
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this source. Whilst this is a 
positive development, it is obvious 
that the rise in people considering 
themselves “working class and 
proud of it” has not been matched 
by an outbreak of class war in 
the streets. 

Our job is to put politics where it 
belongs - in the streets, away 
from the cosy Council chambers 
and the false hopes of the ballot 
box. Change in our lives will not 
come from putting faith in 
politicians or listening to 
jokers like the BNP. 

It will come from people like you 
and me-who are working class 
and proud of it. MORI have done 
us all a favour by reminding us 
that real change is possible. 


Centres for 
Solidarity? 

One of the big ideas doing the 
rounds at the moment is the 
setting up of a series of social 
centres around the country. 
These centres would serve as a 
meeting place for like-minded 
activists, as well as a 
community facility and a place 
to put on political bands and acts 
in a less commercial 
environment than the usual city 
centre nightclubs. Planning for 
the Cowley Centre in Brighton 
and Emmaz in London is well 
underway, and Class War wishes 
them well. 

The 1 in 12 Club in Bradford is 
often cited as a model for 
emerging centres, however it has 
recently disgraced itself with an 
appalling act of money grabbing 
that does it little credit. 

When the Mark Barnsley 
campaign booked the 1 in 12 
Centre for a social for Mark and 
a campaign meeting in August, 
thel in 12 Club could easily have 
waived the fee. This was after all 
an event for a prominent 
Anarchist from Yorkshire, who 
had recently served 8 unjust 
years in prison. Instead they 
charged the campaign £30. A 
better deal could probably have 
been obtained by any of a dozen 
local pubs. 

Lets hope any new centres that 


emerge in the UK in the coming 
years show a bit more solidarity 
with the activists that make the 
movement what it is. We have 
no hesitation in asking the 1 in 
12 club - what the fuck are you 
playing at? 

The Special 
Relationship 

Less than 30 years ago, Harold 
Wilson kept Britain out of the 
longest war the USA has ever 
fought - its disastrous escapade 
in Vietnam. A generation later, it 
now appears impossible that any 
British prime minister would say 
no an American President. 

Other European Union countries 
at least appear to question 
whether endlessly tailing 
Cowboy Bush is a good idea. Not 
so Britain, where the ruling elite 
jockeys to be ever more 
submissive to the US. 

The war on Iraq is supposedly to 
remove a dangerous tyrant who 
murders his own people, and 
threatens world stability. Much 
the same of course could be said 
about the ruling clique in Saudi 
Arabia, (the home country of 
most of the September 11th 
attackers) yet Britain and the US 
remain tied to Saudi’s business 
elite. Criticism of Israel is equally 
non-existent. 

Does Britain have to suffer as 
humiliating a defeat as the 
American suffered in Vietnam 
before the government comes to 
its senses? 



US President Dick Cheney - 
He’s Behind You!” 


Educating Who 
About What? 


Class permeates everything in capitalist society. Nowhere is this 
truer than in the field of education. A report by the London School 
of Economics for the Council for Industry and Higher Education 
(CIHE) has even found that working class graduates earn 
significantly less than their fellow graduates of higher social status. 
Oxbridge graduates from working class families earned an average 
of 16% less than equally well-qualified graduates from professional 
backgrounds. The occasional fuss that breaks out in the media 
when a working class student is denied entry to either Oxford or 
Cambridge is nothing compared to this scandal. 

The old boys network still exists. 






















If They Had Brains Its Your Page 3! 

Sr ,B * Battered Statue 


This issue our regular look 
at the thick blue line begins in 
the exotic location of Venezuela. 
We must always spare a thought 
for those police officers killed in 
the line of duty. However it is hard 
to avoid a smirk the size of the 
Mersey Tunnel when considering 
the case of the unnamed 
Venezuelan officer who was 
crushed to death by his own 
water canon in Caracas this 
August. Surely its time to 
introduce such riot control 
equipment here! 

South Wales - Next up we 
move across to the Valleys, 
where Detective Constable 
Steven Hughes and solicitor 
Stephen Hancock like nothing 
better than a few beers and a 
game of rugby. Unfortunately 
these two legal leeches fell asleep 
on board the Cardiff-Hereford train 
after an international and missed 
their stop at Abergavenny. There 
response was to break into the 
driver’s compartment, smashing 
his door and demanding that he 
drive them back to Gwent. Driver 
Stuart Pritchard received a gash 
to his head and was racially 
abused - even though he, Hughes 
and Hancock are all white! This 
is taking police racism to a new 
level - attacking people when 
they are not even black! 
Whatever next? 

The Met - Moving to 
London, full marks to the 
Metropolitan police officers who 
refused to let May Day revellers 
out of their cordons in Soho on 
May 1st. Denied access to a 
toilet, Ian Coiley had two choices 
- wetting himself or pissing all 
over the cop in front of him. Which 
would you choose? Could we 
suggest that any Met Officers 
who do not have a fetish for water 
sports allow people through their 
cordons next year? 

Avon and Somerset 
Police - Congratulations to the 
unnamed officer who enjoyed 
several hours of excellent sleep 
in his patrol car in the Eastville 
area of Bristol back in March. 
Sadly he also slept through the 
various photographs that were 
taken of him literally sleeping on 
the job. A rude awakening was 
on offer the next morning, when 
the visit of Home Secretary David 
Blunkett to Bristol was knocked 
off local front pages by pictures 
of sleepy beauty snoring away in 
his patrol car. Now that’s what we 
call a sleeping policeman! 

Humberside - Hello to 
Chief Constable David 
Westwood, who can certainly 
claim to be an expert on car 
crime. Whilst relaxing in his gar¬ 
den, Mr Westwood managed to 
leave the window of his £30,000 
BMW open - and the keys in the 


car. The result - one missing 
motor! Thieves in the area really 
are spoilt for choice - Fat 
Bastard Deputy Prime Minister 
John Prescott lives just two doors 
away! 

The Met (again!) - Hello to 
Met officer Linda Beaumont, wife 
of BNP member and Waffen-SS 
fan Keith Beaumont. According 
to Sunday Telegraph 

investigators, visitors to the 
Beaumont’s residence in Holland- 
on-Sea, Essex are greeted in the 
hallway by a bust of Hitler next 
to a picture of WPC Beaumont in 
her police uniform. Mr 
Beaumont’s massive collection of 
Nazi memorabilia is guarded not 
just by his wife’s truncheon but 
also by their Alsatian Blondie. 
We are sure it is a coincidence 
that this dog shares the same 
name as an Alsatian owned by 
Adolf Hitler, and look forward to 
seeing Mrs Beaumont 
representing the Met at 
Community forums across Lon¬ 
don! 

Spain - Nobody can 
accuse Spanish police of being 
discriminatory - they beat up 
anyone! Two Portuguese MPs at¬ 
tempting to cross the Spanish 
border to attend an 
anti-globalisation rally in Seville 
were turned away at the border, 
before being batoned all the way 
back to their coach. When the 
pictures were shown on national 
Portuguese television, there was 
outrage throughout the country 
Not to worry though, the Spanish 
government promptly announced 
that it “regrets any inconvenience 
caused”. Oh well, that’s all right 
then! 

Staying with this columns 
international flavour, our best 
bungling bobby this issue has to 
be PC Walter Oberst from Styria 
in Austria. Stopped by two 
colleagues for drink driving, 
Oberst refused to take a breath 
test, and instead set his dog on 
his two colleagues. Sadly the 
poor old dog was shot before 
Oberst was arrested. He now 
appears to be yet another cop 
with a great career behind him! 
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Londoner Paul Kelleher 
warmed the nation’s hearts 
during the summer with a 
piece of direct action that will 
long stay in the memory. 

Popping into the Guildhall Art 
Gallery with a cricket bat 
under one arm and a 
scaffolding poll in the other, Mr 
Kelleher made his way 
straight to the statue of 
Margaret Thatcher. 

All he then had to do was 
imagine it was the real thing 
standing in front of him and 
before you could say off with 
her head, Mrs Ts statue was 
decapitated. Whatever ^ 
happens to Mr Kelleher in the 
future, we doubt that he will 
be short of people wanting to 
buy him a drink! 

North of the border statues 
are traditionally to be found 
wearing a traffic cone, 
however Glaswegians have 
gone one better with the 
statue of the late Donald 
Dewar. Scotland’s first First 
minister, Dewar was 
famous for losing his wife to 
colleague and best friend Lord _____ ,. 
Irvine, and acquiring large 
amounts of money through 
share dealing. Not the sort of man to get 
his glasses broken, within a week of the 
statue being unveiled Dewar’s glasses 
were broken in an act that caused 
outrage amongst Labour 

supporters in Glasgow. The Daily Record 
had paid for the statue through donations 
from readers, and it chorused the 
sanctimonious whinging of Labour Scots 
in full gripe. Perhaps some of old 
Donald’s shares could be sold to pay for 
the repairs? 
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Smashing! 


Autonomous 

Action 


Until next time - 
Keep 'em peeled! 


Autonomous Action is a Russian 
political group with politics very 
similar to Class War. They 
produce a quarterly magazine 
Avtonom, and have collective 
groups in 7 Russian cities. 
Things certainly seem to be 
pretty spikey in the former 
Soviet Union. Amongst the 
actions listed in a recent action 
report in Avtonom were the 
following“A drunken FSB 
(successor to the KGB) agent 
attacked Comrade P, and tried 
to steal 20 roubles from him. 
Comrade P sprayed the FSB 
agent with pepper gas, and 
retreated successfully.” 

“There was a strike in a metal 


factory. A supporter of Autono¬ 
mous Action broke into factory 
and sprayed slogans around. 
“Pay Wages to 

Workers”, “Bankers, Give the 
people what you owe them”. 
Security guards caught the 
militant, who tried to escape by 
spraying them to the face. The 
militant was beaten up and had 
his money stolen by the 
security. Class versus Class! 
Autonomous Action can be 
contacted via their website 
http://ad-directmewmail. ru 
There are brief sections in 
English on the site, although 
the majority is naturally in 
Russian. 


Labour’s 

Double 

Whammy 


The Dalston Citizens Advice 
Bureau was forced to close its 
doors to the public on 1 July, 
as Hackney Council was 
proposing a 30% cut. Firstly 
the council made a mess of 
the benefits system that made 
many people homeless as 
landlords took possession 
action. Now they are actually 
making it harder for the 
people of Hackney to get help 
to challenge the council’s 
policies or to prevent 
evictions. 

The CAB has asked that 
people contact Max Caller, 
Chief Executive of the London 
Borough of Hackney on 020 
8356 5000. 





Class War Issue 821 


Doing The 

Business 

!■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■ 

Class War's regular round up from 
the front line of direct action. 


April 29th, 
Choke on It, 
Downing Street. 


The Movement against the 
Monarchy held a "Choke on It" 
demonstration outside Downing 
Street, where the 4 living ex-Prime 
Ministers joined the Queen and 
Tony Blair for dinner. A chirpy 
crowd kept up a good chorus of 
boos as each parasite went in. 
Best of all our presence seemed 
to confuse Prince Phillip, who 
waved merrily towards us 
seemingly thinking we were 
royalists. Perhaps the old bigot is 
going senile. 

Apart from CO906 the red faced 
pig who threatened to arrest 
anyone displaying a placard(!) or 
wearing the now famous Queen 
Mum Good Riddance stickers, the 
demonstration was all in all pretty 
mellow. 

May Day, 

Central London. 


Loads of cops, very little action but 
a bigger turnout of demonstrators 
than last year! The day started 
early with an excellent turn out 
outside the court case of the 7 
Wombles, and ended up, for most 
people in a west end hostelry. 

In between there was the odd 
skirmish around Soho, and the 
biggest trades union demo in 
years. The question is - is the end 
result on May Day worth all the 
effort that goes into it? 


June 4th, 

Execute the Queen 
Street Party, 

Tower Hill. 


The Movement Against The 
Monarchy held a small scale 
protest at Tower Hill entitled 
"Execute the Queen" complete 
with Ma’ms resident executioner, 
who has been practising in the 
back garden with his axe for 
several years! 

About 60 people attended a 
good-natured event. Unfortunately 
a similar number of Her 
Majesties Constabulary were on 
hand to ensure that no dissent 
should occur. 

41 arrests were made "to prevent 
a breach of the peace" most of 
whom were actually arrested in a 
pub after the demonstration. (See 
the pictures section on 
www.classwaruk.org for some 
hilarious photographs of this) In 
a skilful re-enactment of the old 
black and white Keystone Cops 
films, the police then 
commandeered London buses 
and drove those arrested around 
London before dispersing them to 
various police stations across the 
capital. All were released without 
charge, one person being bailed 
to return at a later stage for 
possession of a perfectly legal 
item - a firework. 

Whilst the media ignored (or were 
banned?) from publishing 
dissenting voices against the 
Jubilee, the Met's highly unusual 
action brought considerable 
attention. As the saying goes, if 
they had brains they would be 
dangerous! 
The best way 
to defend your 
“rights” is to 
exercise 
them. Protest 
against royal 
visits to your 
area, boo 
them, hit 
them with 
custard pies - 
but do not sit 
on your arse 
whilst people 
are rounded 


up by the filth for dissenting. 
The Legal Defence Monitoring 
Group is advising those arrested 
and can be contacted at LDMG, 
BM Haven, London, WC1N 3XX. 


June 24th, 
Release of Mark 
Barnsley, 

HMP Whitemoor, 
Cambs 


Whitemoor really is in the middle 
of fucking nowhere. Surrounded 
by flat, dreary fields any prisoner 
who escaped may well be 
tempted to knock on the front 
door and ask to be let back in! 
The distance it takes to get to 
Whitemoor - from virtually 
anywhere in England - ensured 
an early start, with friends and 
supporters travelling from London, 
Brighton, South Yorkshire and 
Leeds. About half an hour late 
Mark walked out through the front 
gate, to the cheers of those as¬ 
sembled beneath an official NUM 
banner. The sun was shining as 
Mark celebrated his first morning 
of freedom in 8 years with a slap 
up breakfast in the nearby town 
of March. 

Cambridgeshire police kindly pro¬ 
vided not only an escort from the 
prison, but ensured the safety of 
our cars in March by wondering 
around the car park, notebooks 
in hand,jotting down everybody’s 
licence plate. Thanks guys, 
where would the country be 


without you? 

All in all a good day for his 
supporters, but a great day for 
Mark. 

July 17th, 

Anti-Jubilee Action, 
Norwich. 


On July 17 Norwich was 
honoured by a visit from Her 
Majesty the Queen, as part of her 
Jubilee tour. A group of ten 
counter-demonstrators hauled a 
guillotine, topped with a crowned 
head on a stick and a “This Way 
Ma’M” sign into the city centre. 
All this without any trouble from 
the boys in blue! Having seen 
demonstrators on fluffy demos 
getting their flagpoles confiscated 
as potential offensive weapons, 
Class War is horrified at the blase 
attitude of Norfolk Constabulary 


towards the safety of our Monarch 


Having skulked around in the 
background for a while we re¬ 
alised Norwich coppers are 
that thick that we could have 
been carrying a real guillotine 
for all they cared. We then 
set ourselves up on the main 
street to distribute anti-royal 
propaganda and received 
loads of positive feedback, 
some confused looks and lots 
of excitement from a group of 
French tourists. We then 
made our way to the city’s 
pathetic excuse for a library, 
“The Forum” which the Queen 
was opening a few months too 
late. She could at least have 
brought us some books to put 
in it! 

To our complete surprise we 
managed to disperse 
ourselves throughout the 
crowd. The turnout was 
actually pretty poor, mostly 
school kids who had been 
handed flags to wave, plus the 
regulation OAPs. By the time 
the Queen and her 
rancid husband had their 
little walkabout troublemakers 
were in place and she tottered 
along to the screams of 
“parasite” and “rich scum”, 
some even managing to shout 
this right in her face! Despite 


the odd threat from the cops 
there were no arrests at all! 
After she took her leave, we 
returned to the High Street to 
hand out more leaflets. After 
packing up we decided to 
leave the guillotine and “This 
Way Ma’m” sign on the 
doorstep of City Hall so the 
Council can see what people 
think of them inviting such 
parasites to our City. The 
next day the local rag 
reported no problems 
(surprise, surprise) except for 
a contentious few with a Tax 
dodger sign (that will be the 
“we don’t talk to Anarchists, 
get your stinking black flag out 
of here” SWP) 

A police spokesman also said 
they had “not been aware of 
any trouble”. Oh well, at least 
Her Majesty cannot have failed 
to notice us! 

July 17th, 

Local Government 
Workers Day Of 
Action. 


For most of us council 
G/8r*frl TiRdfeT *0,"tni5 W 

our first experience of striking 
- but what a way to start! Both 
locally and nationally the 
strike was a great success - 
turnout was in 

excess of 70%. Considering 
some council employees 
were not even covered by the 
pay dispute, 70% ain’t bad. 
The turnout showed the extent 
of the employees’ 
disillusionment with the 
employer’s attacks on sick 
pay and bank holiday working. 
As well as the grievance over 
pay we showed how pissed off 
we are with the waste of the 
public’s money on PFIs, PPEs 
and general privatisation of our 
essential local services. 

The public showed us 
amazing support; not only in 
opinion polls but the hooting 
and thumbs up at the picket 
lines was fantastic. 

The scabs names have been 
noted and the class traitors 
who drove at speed through 
our picket lines will get their 
just desserts. 

Encouragingly there are signs 
that the working class has 
rediscovered its militancy, in 
the workplace. Strikes have 
been held or proposed on the 
railways, underground and 
postal services, together with 
the fireman’s ongoing claim. 
Encouragingly other workers 
are seeing this, and standing 
firm rather than retreating. 
Let us not lose our new 
confidence - we deliver the 
services, we produce the 
goods, we deserve the pay, 
terms and conditions. Victory 
to the Wreckers! 



We are all wombles 



No anti-capitalist event in London is complete without this City cop, known as 
Benny Hill to his fans 
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September 7th, 
Demonstration 
Against the National 
Front, 

Finsbury Park 


Word quickly went round that the NF 
were demonstrating at the mosque 
in Finsbury Park. This is the mosque 
of Abu “Captain Hook” Hamza, one 
of Britain’s leading Islamic 
mentalists. 

A couple of Class War members 
went down with their mates, eggs at 
the ready to laugh at the NF. The NF 
were a pathetic 15 thick, chanting, 
“Bush Is Our Hero” and the usual 
“Rule Britannia”. Then the eggs 
rained down, two direct hits! The pigs 
got very excited; they out numbered 
everyone else as usual. 

After about one hour the NF started 
to leave, again giving it the big-un. 
Several waved The Sun in the air, 
which they probably had trouble 
reading. They left the area to heavy 
booing from a large mob of locals. 

September 11th, 
Demonstration 
Against the BNP and 
National Front, 
Finsbury Park. 


It truly was a towering day in 
history when a few determined 
anti fascist heroes managed to 
whack not one but two of the 
"master race" in Finsbury park. 
The evening was looking like it 
was going to be a wash out with 
hundreds of old bill keeping 
close tabs on all the anti 
fascist's but early on in the 
evening a group of the scum 
walked seemingly unawares 
straight into our mob and got 
roughed up a bit before the plod 
came to there rescue. This is 
not meant to sound like a 
criticism but wearing masks 
and hoods etc does sometimes 
give the game away to the cops 
and Fash - remember the old 
saying horses for courses. 
After spending an hour giving 
the scum some verbal we 
retreated to the pub for 
refreshment. At one point the 
cops came in to the pub to 
protect a fascist. Whilst they 
took him out he turned round in 
a weak voice, near to tears and 
said “I’m only doing this for you!” 
As the night was drawing to a 
close a couple of dozy B.N.P 
members decided they would 
try and gather some support by 
giving us one of their flyers! 
THICK AS FUCK!!!. 

They were followed outside, and 
had their leaflets confiscated 
before getting battered. Was 
that you Mark Lond of Ilford 
rolling around the pavement 
looking a wee bit shell 
shocked? 


Raise The Fist Update! 


Diary 

Dates 

London Class War meets 
regularly, usually the first Sunday 
of the month. For details of other 
group meetings, contact your 
local Class War group. 

Party Time 

2nd January 2003 7pm, The 
Bridge Hotel, Castle Garth 
Newcastle Upon Tyne 
It's Dave's Douglass’ mumble- 
mumble-mth Birthday, So, he's 
throwing a party & EVERYONE'S 
invited!! There'll be music and 
dancing with Tony Corcaran's 
Band, Jeff & Martin from Stafford 
Galli, and loads more. So, come 
on doon and hit the toon for the 
canniest night oot ye'll ever ken! 
Haway!! 

Divn"t forget- 

Lost 

Property 

Notice 

It has come to our attention that 
a member of the British National 
Party lost several items of 
personal property in Finsbury 
Park on September 11th after he 
carelessly lost his footing outside 
the Twelve Pins public house. If 
Mark Lond would like to write to 
us with his full address, we will 
be happy to let him have it. 


Taxpayers 
- Watch 
Your 
Wallets 

In 2001 the government 
spent £163 million on 
advertising, and some £110 
million on “communications”. That 
averages out at £5 million a week 
on spin. All of that money comes 
directly from us, the 
taxpayer. Not only does the 
government lie to us, steal from 
us and abuse us, but also we pay 
for them to try to convince us that 
what they are doing is right! 

Class War 
News 

Since the last paper came out 
several CW groups have set up 
new contact details - please re¬ 
fer to the list. 


LOS ANGELES - August 26th, 
Federal prosecutors are indicting 
Sherman Austin, 19 year 
old founder / webmaster of Raise 
the Fist (http://www. 
RaisetheFist.com), an anarchist 
independent media / direct action 
network. Sherman is being 
charged with 2 felony violations 
of the following: 18 U.S.C. 842 
(p)(2)(A): DISTRIBUTION OF 
INFORMATION RELATING TO 
EXPLOSIVES, DESTRUCTIVE 
DEVICES, AND WEAPONS OF 
MASS DESTRUCTION WITH 
THE INTENT THAT SUCH 
INFORMATION BE USED IN 
FURTHERANCE OF A 
FEDERAL CRIME OF 
VIOLENCE; 26 U.S.C. 5861(d): 
POSSESSION OF A FIREARM 
WHICH IS NOT REGISTERED 
TO HIM IN THE NATIONAL 
FIREARMS REGISTRATION 
AND TRANSFER RECORD. 
Sherman rejected a guilty plea 
today in court offering him 1 
month in jail, 5 months in a 
halfway house and 3 years 
supervised release. Iffound guilty 
in trial, Sherman could serve a 
maximum of 3-4 years in prison. 
On January 24th, 2002, Sherman 

The 

Scab 

“After God had finished the 
rattlesnake, the toad and the 
vampire he had some awful 
substance left with which he 
made the scab. A scab is a 
two-legged animal with a 
corkscrew soul, a water brain, a 
combination backbone of jelly and 
glue. Where others have hearts, 
he carries a tumour of rotten 
principles. When a scab comes 
down the street, men turn their 
backs and angels weep in heaven 
and the devil shuts the gates of 
hell to keep him out. 

No man (or woman) has the right 
to scab so long as there is a pool 
of water to drown his carcass in, 
or a rope long enough to hang his 
body with. Judas was a 
gentleman compared with a scab. 
For betraying his master, he had 
character enough to hang himself. 
A scab has not. 

Esau sold his birthright fora mess 
of pottage. Judas sold his 
Saviour for 30 pieces of silver. 
Benedict Arnold sold his country 
for a promise of a commission in 
the British Army. The scab sells 
his birthright, country, his wife, his 
children and his fellowman for an 
unfulfilled promise from his 
employer. 

Esau was a traitor to himself, 
Judas was a traitor to his God; 
Bendedict Arnold was a traitor to 
his country; a scab is a traitor to 
his God, his country, his family 
and his class” 

Author Jack Arnold (1876-1916) 
NO SCABS! 


became one of the first victims 
of the new USA Patriot Act 
when 25 heavily armed FBI 
agents and secret service men 
surrounded and raided his home 
in Los Angeles because of his 
anarchist web site http:// 
www.raisethefist.com. The en¬ 
tire server was shut down, all 
computer equipment along with 
political literature; even protest 
signs were seized and loaded 
into a big white truck. Sherman 
was not arrested until a week 
later when he decided to attend 
the World Economic Forum 
protests in New York. He was 
arrested by New York police 
after being targeted by law 
enforcement officials. After 
spending nearly 30 hours in jail, 
Sherman was taken into a 
backroom in hand cuffs and 
interrogated by the FBI and 
Secret Service for several hours. 
10 minutes later he was 
released from jail with charges 
dropped. Within minutes he was 
re-arrested by 6 FBI agents and 
placed in maximum-security 
federal prison. At his bail 
hearing he was accused of 
driving 3,000 miles to carry out 


New Labour is determined to 
encourage Britons to behave as East 
Germans did under the Stasi. One 
example of this is the anti-fraud 
campaign launched in May 2000 by 
the Department of work and 
Pensions. £15 million of taxpayers 
money has been spent so far, 
advertising the government’s 
anti-fraud website and grasses 
hotline. 

Who wants to live in a 
society where people report their 
neighbours to the government? We 
have always argued that this system, 
and others such as the police’s 
Crimestoppers phone line, would 
collapse if swamped with false 
information. In the case of the 
anti-fraud campaign, this appears to 
be happening. 

Some three quarters of the 
12,000 cases reported to it 
were not considered to be 
worthy of investigation. That 
is over 8000 false claims. Be 
they malicious, stupid or 
deliberately frivolous, that is 
some red herring. Ofthe2734 
cases targeted for 
investigation only 673 
investigations were 
completed. The false 
information is drowning the 
good. 

If you are topping up your 
paltry income by fiddling your 
dole, good luck to you. Do 
not by frightened by the hype 
surrounding advertising 
campaigns like “Benefit 
Cheats Watch Your Back”. 


his "plot" of mass destruction 
against the WEF event, and on 
the way back to "blow up" the 
Winter Olympics in Salt Lake 
City, Utah. Even though federal 
agents searched his car in New 
York, and found absolutely 
nothing, and there was a 
blatant lack of evidence, he was 
denied bail and the judge 
ordered Sherman be transported 
to California with a US Marshal 
escort, as the judge felt "the 
Government has also shown by 
clear and convincing evidence 
that there is a very serious risk 
of danger to the community" 
While awaiting finial extradition 
to California at a "hub" for 
prisoners in Oklahoma. Thomas 
Mrozek, public affairs officer for 
the U.S. attorney's office in Los 
Angeles said, "We have opted 
not to seek an 
indictment at this time. We are 
continuing to investigate the 
matter, but as of right now, he's 
off the hook." 

6 months later, Sherman now 
faces federal felony charges as 
he awaits a grand jury 
indictment before trial. 
www.StopLBrepression.org 


The government’s figures go on to 
reveal that only 180 people have had 
their benefits adjusted because of the 
Targeting Fraud campaign. Just 4 
people have been prosecuted. 

It would of course make more sense 
for the government to abolish all these 
stupid campaigns, get rid of the 
pointless civil servants running them 
and instead increase the minimum 
wage. As Targeting Fraud makes no 
commercial sense at all, its 
continued existence can only be put 
down to the governments desire to 
encourage a “grassing culture” where 
solidarity, privacy and minding your 
own business are a thing of the past. 
The more we ring these hotlines with 
false information, the more we 
undermine the type of society new 
Labour is trying to create. 



Fighting Back 
Against The 
Grassing Culture 
















Back On The Chain Reading Rights 

__ Long-term US Anarchist prisoner Harold H Thompson is ch 

#*11^ fl will determine whether inmates across the USA are able to 

“Dolitical content”. Currently between 22.000 and 25.000 US 


Jeffrey Archers temporary release from prison to work at the Theatre Royal in Lincoln, 
drew attention again to the issue of prison work. 

Archer’s employment as a Stagehand was universally condemned in both the local and 
national media. Several unemployed youths in particular criticised Archers appointment. 
The Theatre Royal has used prison labour before - because it is cheap and readily 
available. The minimum wage does not apply to prisoners. Prisoners who misbehave at 
work run the risk of loss of privileges and remission. 

There is clearly a need for a massive campaign against the use of cheap prison labour by 
employers throughout the UK. To put it simply why should any employer give somebody 
a job at £200 a week, when they get a prisoner to do it for nothing? 
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PRISON! 



Long-term US Anarchist prisoner Harold H Thompson is challenging a decision that 
will determine whether inmates across the USA are able to receive mail containing 
“political content”. Currently between 22,000 and 25,000 US prisoners receive anar¬ 
chist, environmental and animal rights literature, including papers like this. Thompson 
has been pursuing this case for over two years, to ensure that this legal right is 
maintained. 

A recent District Court 
setback means that at 
least a further year’s 
intensified struggle will 
be necessary to en¬ 
sure prisoners access 
to what State Gover¬ 
nors refer to as “Secu¬ 
rity Threat Group Ma¬ 
terial” continues. This 
is a seriously heavy¬ 
weight legal contest 
with far-reaching impli¬ 
cations for every pris¬ 
oner in the USA, par¬ 
ticularly those prepared 
to stand up and fight 
from behind cell bars. 

There is a likelihood it will eventually end up in the US Supreme Court for resolution. 
Harold urgently needs funds to carry on this fight. He remains convinced the strug¬ 
gle can and indeed must be won, and an awful lot of hope is riding on his endeav¬ 
ours. If this case folds through lack of resources prisoners across the US will be the 
losers. 

Please help if you can with donations to: 

“Friends of Harold H Thompson”, PO Box 375, Knaphill, Woking, Surrey GU21 2XL. 


Defeated In 
Europe 


Hanging Prisoner’s 
Out With Haven 

Haven Distribution, the free books 
S Hi to prisoners service, have a new 




Prison governors in England and 
Wales have now lost the right to 
discipline inmates by adding days 
to their sentence. In 2000 there 
had been 105,200 “proven” of¬ 
fences against prison discipline, 
and 63,000 extra days were 
added to prisoners sentences by 
Governors. 

Governors had gained this power 
from the slightly more independ¬ 
ent Board of Visitors in 1991, as 
one of the post Strangeways at¬ 
tempts at tipping the balance 
back towards the authorities. 


Following the introduction of the 
Human Rights Act, it should have 
been obvious to even the most 
arrogant Governor that the days 
of being Judge, Jury, Prosecut¬ 
ing Counsel and Executioner 
were gone. In particular the Gov¬ 
ernor’s “right” to refuse prisoner’s 
legal representation obviously re¬ 
moved their right to a fair trial. 
The Prison Service in Scotland 
realised this, and limited Gover¬ 
nor’s powers, in England and 
Wales they decided to blunder on 
regardless. 


ADVERTISE IN CLASS WAR 


To advertise in britain's best selling class struggle Anarchist 
publication, please contact London Class War. Rates are: 

1/16th page - £15 
1 /8th page - £20 

|We reserve the right to refuse adverts from hippies, known rip off 
merchants and people with their eyebrows too close together. 


Nonce’s 

Class War was amused to hear 
that David Norris and Neil Acourt, 
two of the gang suspected of the 
racist killing of Stephen Law¬ 
rence, have had one or two prob¬ 
lems in jail. 

Whilst on remand in HMP 
Belmarsh, prior to their conviction 
for racially abusing a black motor¬ 
ist (who happened to be an under¬ 
cover cop) Norris and Acourt found 
themselves extremely unpopular 
with their fellow inmates. So much 
so that for their 

- own safety th ey 

had to be 
moved, under 
Rule 43. Their 
company in 
prison is now 
that of child 
molesters, 
rapists and 
grasses - all 
those who c 
annot move in 
the main prison 
population for 
their own 
safety. 

It could not 
happen to nicer 
people! 


Haven Distribution, the free books 
to prisoners service, have a new 
catalogue. Its available to prison¬ 
ers for a second class stamp 
from: Haven Distribution, 27 Old 
Gloucester Street, London WC1N 
3XX. 


SM KMfflE 

IS Tie POWER. 




Pent Up in 
Pentonville 


August saw a nine-hour sit down protest by prisoners at HMP Pentonville in 
north London. The Prison Service likes to deny that events like this protest 
against prison conditions are occurring. 

Due to the noise made by the prisoners, and the fires they started, on this 
occasion the gobshites had to admit the truth. Well done to all concerned! 


Bollocks!! 
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Big Brother 
Blunkett 


It may be a slight 
exaggeration to say that David 
Blunkett is watching you. 
However the right wing tosser is 
certainly moving Britain towards 
an Identity Card for all adults. In 
July Blunkett announced a 
6-month consultation process, 
claiming Ministers were “neutral’’ 
about the idea. New Labour 
being New Labour however, it was 
made clear in the media that 
Blunkett, the Police Federation 
and the Police Superintendents 
Association all support the plan. 
The government can also hide 
behind Europe here - 11 of the 
15 EU nations have ID card 
schemes. With European police 
forces working together 
increasingly on “security 
matters” a common ID card is 
logical. 

Rather than style the card 
as a war time type ID card, 
Labour plan to use the term 
“entitlement card”. Whilst it 
would not be compulsory to 
carry the card, it would be 
compulsory to have one. 
However Labour would re¬ 
quire you to have the card if 
you wanted to receive NHS 
treatment, further education 
and state benefits. Given 
that many private sector or¬ 
ganisations would demand 
your card - for cashing a 
cheque, renting aflat, hiring 
a car - for working class 
people life would soon be¬ 
come impossible without 
one. It is a compulsory card 
in all but name. 

Oddly the strongest 
opposition to Big Brother 
Blunkett came from sections of 
the Tory party. Peter Lilley said 
he considered introducing ID 
cards when a Cabinet Minister, 
but decided against it on the 
grounds that any system that 
could actually deter terrorists or 
fraudsters would also require pun- 
ishment of those who 
forgot their card, or who 
refused to carry one on 
principle. Blunkett of course has 
no such qualms. Lilley, who was 
once regarded as on the right of 
the Tory party, now 
appears to be well to the left of 
Labour (not hard we know) One 


of his other objections to ID cards 
- and indeed Class War’s - is 
that they will simply be used by 
the police to harass people. The 
opportunity to stop and check 
people’s papers is a dream come 
true for the average arsey cop. It 
is the sort of thing that makes 
police officers police officers. 

A campaign against ID 
cards is a must. To accept an ID 
card is to accept the 
governments right to classify us 
and monitor us at all times. They 
have enough power as it is. 
However, the sheer logistics of 
getting 60 million people issued 
with cards is a massive task, and 
throws up endless opportunities 
for throwing a spanner in the 
works. 

If there is a requirement to 
register for these cards (as seems 
likely) non-registration seems a 
definite runner. Lets go for it. 


Jack of 
All 

T rades 

The latest Register of 
Members Interests shows that 
179 MPs also sit on the board of 
at least one company. However 
do they find the time to make 
such a mess of running the 
country? 


COMING SOON 



EUROCOP 


Spot The 
Difference Nick 
Griffin vs. Abu 
Hamza 

In July British National Party leader Nick Griffin, and 
Islamic fundamentalist Abu Hamza, spoke at a debate 
organised by The Radio Academy at Cambridge 
University. Come September 11th however, Griffin was picketing 
Hamza’s Islamic conference at his Finsbury Park mosque. 

Although Griffin campaigns on the slogan “Foreign Wars out 
of Britain, Britain Out of Foreign Wars” Class War finds it odd that 
two men with so much in common cannot get along. Here we cite 
some common ground so they can enjoy a reconciliation and Mr 
Griffin can shake Mr Hamza warmly by the hook. 



The 

Stuff 

Your 

Boss 

Does 

Not 

Want 

You To 

Know 

The Solidarity Federation has 
produced the above titled 
pamphlet as an aid to workers in 
the workplace. It gives an 
excellent over view of the rights 
every individual has at work - 
regardless of whether you are in 
temporary or permanent work, 
regardless of whether you are 
working part time, or even if you 
are employed by an agency. 
Trades unions have proved 
themselves as largely impotent 
when it comes to dealing with the 
increase in casualisation in the 
workplace. These workers are 
often the most keenly exploited. 
This leaflet is excellent for those 
people wanting to stand up for 
themselves in the modern 
workplace, whether or not you 
have a union behind you. 

It is available from Solidarity 
Federation, PO Box 469, 
Preston, PR1 8XF. Or visit 
www.solfed.org.uk 


Tmi 

STUFF 
YOUR BOSS 

DOES HOT WAMT YOU TO KNOW 
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Nick Griffin 

1. Is the leader of a group of 
bigots 

2. Lost an eye throwing bullets 
on a campfire at a fascist 
conference 

3. Is believed to be completely 
crap at handicrafts 

4. Is given lots of money by 
gullible followers so that he does 
not have to work for a living 

5. Wants to see an all white 
Britain with the persecution of 
those who do not submit to BNP 
leadership 

6. Believes homosexuality should 
be banned 

7. Has a conviction for inciting 
racial hatred 

8. Is opposed to white people 
having relationships with people 
from other races 

9. Believes the Holocaust did not 
happen 

10. Believes Muslim youths are 
terrorising Britain 


Abu Hamza 

1. Is the leader of a group of 
bigots 

2. Lost an eye fighting for the 
Mujahadeen in Afghanistan 


3. Is known to be completely crap 
at handicrafts 

4. Is given lots of money by 
gullible followers so that he does 
not have to work for a living 

5. Wants to see an Islamic 
Britain with the persecution of 
those who do not submit to Sharia 
law 

6. Believes homosexuality should 
be banned 

7. Ought to have a conviction for 
inciting racial hatred 

8. Is opposed to Muslims having 
relationships with people from 
other religions 

9. Believes another Holocaust 
should happen 

10. Believes Muslim youths 
should be terrorising Britain 


Primitive Customs 


August saw Her Majesties Customs and Excise lose a major court case. The rise in cheap cross channel trips 
has led to a sustained war by Customs and Excise, targeting those taking advantages of the cheaper prices across the 
channel. Customs policy has been to confiscate alcohol, cigarettes and vehicles from those they brand smugglers. 
These gangsters in uniform seized 10,200 cars during 2001. This is despite the fact that, by law, you can bring as much 
alcohol and tobacco into Britain as you wish, providing it is for your personal use. 

August’s ruling stated that Customs must have reasonable grounds to suspect that goods are being brought into 
the country for commercial resale. If you are stopped, have goods or even your vehicle confiscated; pursue the case as 
far as possible. Did they have reasonable grounds to stop you, or have they just stopped you at random? Customs have 
relied for years on people giving in and rolling over. That time has gone. 
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Prison 


for Beginners 


In the present climate of the ever-encroaching police 
state, more working class people are going to jail than 
ever before. This article is aimed at shedding some 
light on what you can expect to find when you actually 
get there. 


F or those not familiar with ar¬ 
rest etc, the first taste of cell 
life will start at the court you 
are tried in. Once sentenced 
you are taken down below 
to the jail. After some paperwork 
you will be placed in a holding cell, 
usually until the courts are finished 
for the day. This can be hours if 
you are sentenced mid-morning. 
But fear not, the fun does not end 
there! 

When they are ready you will be 
herded (in cuffs) into a meat wagon 
of some sort for your rollercoaster 
ride to your new home. This will 
also take hours, as the van is likely 
to stop off at several other courts 
to pick up other unfortunates. 
These meat wagons can be very 
uncomfortable, both due to the tem¬ 
perature and severe lack of space. 
The scum who transport you are 
obliged to take you by a different 
method if you are claustrophobic. 
If you know you are facing a par¬ 
ticularly long trip it is as well to try 
your luck and play on it. If anything 
else it will cost them more money 
and at least allow you the possi¬ 
bility of some comfort. I know a 
few of the blokes arriving at HMP 
Wandsworth blagged it, so give it 
ago. However, if you do end up in 
the cubbyhole you should be given 
a sandwich and a cup of water. 


The Big House 

Next stop is the prison. The first 
day - i.e. from court to prison is 
the worst. The whole induction 
process can be frightening and 
bewildering. You will be experienc¬ 
ing a lot of unfamiliar things and 
you will feel vulnerable. Things will 
level out, so hang in there! 

You will most likely be in a 
Category A, B or C nick (unless 
you are Jeffrey Archer!) And will 
be offloaded from the van and led 
into a reception area. A screw will 
ask you a few questions - “how 
long”, “what are you in for"’ etc They 


will give you a prison number, a 
phone card (which will come out 
of your account) take your 
photograph and finally give you 
some prison literature to peruse. 
This is absolutely fucking useless. 
It is worth noting here that prison 
routine and rules vary from nick to 
nick. Prisons are meant to issue 
you with emergency packs (Baccy, 
Rizla etc) to tide you over until your 
first canteen, but I did not get one. 
Next you will be put in a holding 
cell, and this time you will be meet¬ 
ing your fellow inmates for the first 
time. If you smoke someone will 
try to blag a fag. Some will act 
cocky and give it the big ‘un. 
Remember a lot of this is bravado 
so try nottofeel intimidated. Some 
cons can spot a first timer a mile 
away and may try to take advan¬ 
tage. Others may be more 
helpful. All in all it’s a bit nerve 
racking! 

Next up comes the doctor. 
Basically a dickhead who could 
not care less will check you are 
breathing -job done, Next! That’s 
probably the last you will see of 
them. You will then be called over 
by a screw, go over to a screen 
and told to strip. If you are lucky, 
you will be in a nick that allows 
you to wear your own clothes. If 
like me you are unlucky, you will 
be given some very chic prison 
designer gear that will no doubt 
become highly sought after in the 
near future! They will then check 
your mouth, give you the once over 
(I’m told this used to involve 
squatting over a mirror!) and send 
you off for a shower. 

After that its back to the holding 
cell while you wait for wing 
dispersal. You will also be given a 
meal before going onto the wing. 
Just before dispersal you will pick 
up a bedding pack, toiletries and 
plastic cutlery. 

By this stage I must admit I was 
feeling pretty bloody crappy. My 
dignity levels had hit an all time 
low, and if like me you value your 
liberty, I felt that the world had just 


about ended! Add to this the 
general fear and paranoia that the 
screws and other inmates instilled 
in me, I was not feeling too great. 
But believe me you do work through 
it. Anyone who says they thought 
it was a piece of piss is a fucking 
liar. It affects the toughest nuts. 

I suppose the whole reception 
process lasts a few hours; 
depending on how many bodies 
they are dealing with. It’s been a 
bloody long day so far! On the walk 
to the wing you will start to get your 
first proper impressions of life 
inside. The loud banging of the 
heavy steel doors and constant 
alarm bells going off become 
normal after a few days. You then 
arrive at your wing where a 
charming officer will escort you to 
your cell. 

A card with your number will be 
put in a slot outside. Usually you 
will be put in a double/shared cell, 
but if like me you have the luck of 
the Irish on your side you may get 
a single. That, by rights, should 
be your first day over with. 


Your New Home 

Your cell will be furnished with a 
metal bed, a wash hand basin 
(which we had to wash, drink and 
clean in) a table, chair and a 
cabinet of some sort. Oh, and a 
barred window and a fuck off big 
steel door! There is also a bog (no 
seat) a buzzer on the wall is in¬ 
stalled for emergencies, although 
they tend to get the hump if you 
use it. Finally I must not forget the 
handy spyhole fitted in the door, 
so the screws can keep an eye 
on you. A light switch allowed me 
to decide when I wanted to go to 
sleep, though I know other nicks 
have a fixed lights out timing sys¬ 
tem. 

The cell will be on a landing/level 
on a wing. The wing usually 
consists of three to four levels with 


anything up to 60 cells a level 
(some older prisons have more) 
Wandsworth’s wings were quite 
big. There are nets between the 
landings for obvious reasons. Each 
level should have a recess for hot 
water and a shower area. The rules 
state you should get a shower at 
least once a week, however like a 
lot of prison life if you do not ask, 
you do not get. There are phones 
on each landing, which in 
Wandsworth worked on a list 
system. I preferred this, as in 
Belmarsh it was a free for all and a 
flashpoint for aggro - the bully’s 
would simply push in. Finally the 
bottom level houses the kitchen/ 
servery and cleaners cells. 

All prisoners are required by law 
to have an induction period. This 
is usually a week on a wing with 
other inductees, designed to show 
you the ropes etc. For some 
reason I was left on an Awing and 
forgotten about which suited me 
fine as I had a single cell. However 
it also meant a week of not 
knowing what the fuck was going 
on! 

I soon sussed the routine however, 
which basically goes something 
like this: 

0800-0900 Breakfast 
1130-1230 Lunch 
1630-1730 Dinner 
At these times you are unlocked. 
You grab your plate, cup etc walk 
a designated route to the kitchen, 
get your grub, walk a designated 
route back to your cell and wait 
outside until a screw unlocks your 
door. Always close yourdoorwhen 
you leave your cell, as for some 
reason stuff goes missing. 
Anybody would thinkthe place was 
full of criminals! 

By this time your food should be 
suitably cold enough to warrant it 
inedible. All diets are 
catered for inside, with special 
packs for vegans including Soya 
milk and margarine. There’s also 
halal and kosher, so state your 
preferences. Each week a menu 
sheet will mysteriously appear 
under your door. You tick the 
various boxes for the coming week. 
When you go down for each meal 
you give the cell number to the 
helpful arselick orderly who will 
shout a number to the next brown 
nose behind the servery. Other 
than meal times I personally did 
not venture out much - 
Wandsworth is a 23-hour bang up 
nick. You are entitled to one hour 
a day exercise (weather permitting) 


This entails a trip to the yard where 
several hundred cons walk in a 
circle, sit and chat or play cards. 
Not exactly a fun filled experience 
and a fairly isolating one if you do 
not know anybody. Other inmates 
refrain from coming over and being 
pally, in my experience they 
usually only talk to you if they are 
after something. I went to the yard 
a few times a weekjust to change 
the scenery and get some fresh 
air. 


Association 

This grand event is meant to 
happen on a regular basis but 
invariably it does not. At Belmarsh 
it was every night, at Wandsworth 
it was once a fortnight. 
Association is an hour of pool, 
cards, ping-pong or table football 
and a chance to get to know your 
fellow wrong doers. I did not bother 
with association as I was only 
doing a few months - again the 
choice is yours. Wandsworth was 
more geared towards separation 
and isolation anyway. They know 
that it’s at times like these that 
trouble is likely to flare and it can 
flare anytime, anywhere. At least 
once a day the bells would go 
mental. If it all kicks off you are 
locked into the nearest place until 
the screws have “dealt” with the 
situation. The tension people feel 
in the nick is never far from the 
surface. Fights are fairly common 
and quickly dealt with. They are 
usually to do with drugs, people 
not paying what they owe or 
borrowing. I only ever swapped 
stuff. Its important to remember 
people rarely give you something 
for nothing inside - you may think 
someone is being kind when 
really you owe them. 

You may be offered work and or 
education whilst in prison. Unless 
you are doing a sizeable stretch, 
the reality is that you will probably 
not be offered either. I was more 
than happy to do nothing whilst in 
Wandsworth as its firstly 
demeaning and secondly its 
fucking slavery! Others have been 
punished for refusing to work and 
you can be nicked for it. The work 
is usually mind numbingly boring 
production line shite for a local 
scab firm. The economic prison is 
alive and well in Britain. 

With education, all the decent 
courses are taken by people 
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serving long sentences, which 
I suppose is fair enough. So 
again if you are only having a 
lie down (as they say) don’t 
bother. Some people though, 
may benefit from certain 
courses. Again it’s a 
question of how you want to 
spend your time, and education 
does get you out of the cell and 
break up the boredom. 

Every prison has a library, 
which you can use. I can never 
help but laugh at the numberof 
true crime books that are avail¬ 
able. Books are a great way to 
pass the time so it’s well worth 
a visit. If nothing grabs your at¬ 
tention you can always have 
books sent in, although certain 


topics may not be accepted. 
Checkwith the prison first. 

Most religions are catered for 
inside, with prayer mats etc, 
although if your God has not 
helped you so far, what’s the 
point! A good number of in¬ 
mates, particularly long 
termers, turn to some form of 
religion. You are meant to be 
visited by the Chaplain in the 
first week - thankfully I never 
saw the fucker. There are serv¬ 
ices like The Samaritans, the 
Board of Visitors and The 
Listeners (basically prisoners 
who will listen if you have a 
problem or if you feel unable to 
cope). These prisoners get 
brownie points for this, and I did 


hear of an instance of a listener 
passing on confidences to the 
screws, so be careful what you 
say! How effective all these 
groups are I cannot really say, 
but given the suicide rate in 
prison they cannot be that great! 
Still they may help some 
people. 

Personally I think letters are the 
best therapy you can have 
whilst inside. Knowing you were 
not forgotten and alone meant 
a great deal to me and gave me 
a lot of strength. A lot of cons 
get no outside contact at all so 
I counted myself lucky. Prisoner 
support is vital, even a card 
saying hello can lift someone’s 
day. 


Applications 

These are slips that must be 
filled in whenever you want to 
see the senior officer to request 
wing change, use the phone 
etc. They should be available 
each evening on your landing. 
The property you are allowed 
whilst inside also tends to vary 
from nick to nick. Every prison 
has a property sheet, which 
tells you what you can and can¬ 
not have. Some items can be 
posted, but the majority must 
be handed in. Always send 
money in the form of a postal 
order. 




Canteen 

This is your weekly chance to 
buy a few goodies from the 
shop. Again a ghostly sheet will 
appear from which you have to 
choose what to buy. Tick it off 
and hand it back in to whoever 
collects them. What you can 
spend depends on how much 
you have in your account and 
how much the bastards will let 
you spend. Always check the 
contents in the see through bag 
before opening it, as the screws 
will not believe things are 
missing otherwise. Mistakes 
are pretty common, so beware! 



Visits 

Obviously very important to 
your sanity! On remand you are 
entitled to a lot more visits than 
if convicted, usually up to three 
a week. If convicted its more 
likely to be once a fortnight, 
although more if in an open 
prison. Visits last for between 
45 minutes and 1 hour, and 
they usually allow 3 adults and 
1 child. The prisoner is 
responsible for sending the 
visiting order (VO) out. The 
names and addresses of those 
visiting must be on the VO and 
those visiting must bring proof 
of who they are. Property and 
cash can be handed in on a 
visit, although this can 
depend on how the screws are 
feeling on the day. If they 
suspect any funny business 
they can pull you off a visit and 
strip search you (something I 
had the pleasure of twice in 
Belmarsh) Just keep your 
hands above the table and tell 
any crusty mates to have a 
shave that morning and you 
should be OK! 

Visits can be a bit of a high and 
low experience, you feel great 
seeing your family/friends but 
crap going back to your cell. 
There’s a small cafe that your 
visitors can buy stuff from, so it 
is an opportunity to stuff your 


face. It can take quite a while 
getting from the wing to the 
visiting hall, so be prepared for 
a wait. This entails holding cells 
with other prisoners. I have been 
taken from the cell at 1130 for 
a 1400 visit before! 

All washing is done by the 
prison. Do not expect it to be 
ironed though. If you have 
prison clothes you will have a 
bedding and kit change once a 
week. You are supposed to 
have a certain amount of prison 
issue items in your possession 
at any time and the screws can 
give you grief if they ‘spin’ your 
cell and find excess kit. 
Laundry bags are on each 
landing throughout the week. 
You can get hot water (for a 
cuppa) and a chance to empty 
your bin last thing at night - 
about 8pm. 


Coping 

All I can say on the coping front 
is this - if you are doing a 
relatively short sentence and 
just want to get through it, it 
may be easier to keep your 
head down and keep yourself to 
yourself. If you give out shit, you 
will get it back big time. If you 
focus on your release date and 


fill your time with reading, 
exercise etc time will soon 
pass. Emotionally the first 
week will be traumatic, as it is 
a shock to the system. But you 
will soon suss out the routine 
and get into the flow. You may 
feel alienated and alone, even 
scared as I did, but letters will 
help lift some of that. Get your 
friends to get you on prisoner 
support lists. The ABC are good 
people and Haven Distribution 
will send you books. 

Believe in yourself! You are 
right, they are wrong! Anyone 
that gives you crap in prison is 
a bully and an arsehole. 
Remember a lot of these twats 
are just scared and are putting 
on a front. No one wants get into 
fights as it means loss of 
privileges and a spell down the 
block. Most cons just want to 
get on with their time. Try not 
to get into debt with anyone or 
give stuff away. If people see 
you as an easy touch they will 
come back for more. Don’t 
listen to prison gossip - it is 
invariably wrong. If you do not 
hear it from someone in 
authority - it is not happening. 
Luckily I had only two short 
spells in prison. Others have 
had it much harder, with screws 
paying them special attention. 
If they want to the bastards can 
make your life hell as some 


good people know only too well. 
Try to remember that it is just 
time and it will pass. I know that 
may sound a bit insensitive if 
you are doing a long stretch, but 
all I can say is that it worked 
for me. You can meet some 
decent people and surprisingly 
some with great outlooks on life 
that are quite anarchic in their 
own way. People often get this 
image of prison being a gloomy 
dungeon where everybody walks 
round with their chin on the floor. 
All I can say is that I had some 
right laughs and met some re¬ 
ally funny blokes inside. Rent 
out some old Porridge videos 
and piss yourself laughing! All 
right, it is not a holiday camp, 
but it can be bearable. 

Finally I would like to thank 
Rachel and Chip for asking me 
to write this. As Vinnie would 
say, “It’s been emotional” I 
would also like to dedicate this 
article to all activists presently 
confined and to those good folk 
who take the time to try and 
make prisoner’s lives a bit more 
bearable. 


Respect and Revolution, 
The Lambeth Liaison. 


Prison TopTips 


1 . Toothpaste is great for 
sticking stuff to walls. 

2. If you know you are 

facing a spell inside either: 
Pack a bag as you may not 
get access to any clobber or 
any of your gear for a while 
or 

Do a runner! 

3. Always pack, or get a 
pair of shower flip-flops sent 
in. Foot rot is endemic 
inside.... urrgh! 

4. Get yourself on 

mailing lists - prison support 
is vital 

5. Try not to borrow or lend 
- it can lead to trouble. 

6. Do not tell your business 

to all and sundry unless you 
know they are trustworthy 

7. Do not go around 

asking other cons what they 
are in for, it’s not the done 
thing! If people want to tell 
you they will. 

8 . Postal orders are the 
only safe way to send 
money into prison 

9. If in doubt ask 


Some Prison 
Slang 

Guv = Screw 
Kanga (kangaroo) = Screw 
Peter = Cell (Don’t ask me, 
I haven’t qot a Scooby Doo 
-Clue!) 

CO-D = Co Defendant 
Tackle/Gear = Heroin 
Bacon/Nonce - Sex case/ 
Paedophile 

Fraggle - Someone who 
has lost the plot 
Fraggle Juice - Medica¬ 
tion 

SO = Senior Officer 
VO = Visiting Order 
App = Application 
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Direct Action 

Mexican 

Style 


Horrible 

Hoogstraten 


In October last year the Mexican 
government decided that in order 
to make Mexico City more 
attractive for business, it was 
going to build an airport over sev¬ 
eral nearby towns, affecting over 
35,000 people. In order to do this, 
they had sold the land of the 
peasant farmers who made up 
most of the populations of the 
towns, who didn't find out that 
their land had been sold until 
after the deal. 

The inhabitants of one of the 
affected towns, San Salvador 
Atenco were understandably 
pissed off about this. So, did they 
launch a petition, lobby their MP 
or hold a pointless and 
ineffective placard waving march 
from A to B before being bored 
stiff by some old 
farts making speeches and then 
go home? Did they bollocks! The 
people of San Salvador Atenco 
took up their machetes and 
chased government officials and 
cops out of the town, taking 
control of it with mass assemblies 
for over six months, holding 
countless 

violent, machetes wielding 
demos. Sometimes if police tried 
to enter the town they'd be 
stripped of everything down to 
their shoes and clothes and then 
made to walk home! At this point 
the government offered a huge 
increase in the price the peasants 
would get if they sold the land 
from $3,000 to $21,000, but most 
now decided that they didn't want 
to sell at all. 

Finally, on the 12th of July, things 
began to really kick off. During 
protests the day before several 
protesters had been taken 
prisoner by the State, so those 
who were free decided to to do 


something about. They chased all 
remaining cops, security guards 
and government officials out of the 
town, taking 19 hostage in the 
process, and then blockaded all 
roads into the town with 
barricades of burning cars, most 
of them cop cars. 

Just in case the government 
thought of sending reinforcements 
to retake the town, a lorry of Coca 
Cola bottles was hijacked along 
with a petrol tanker, and 
thousands of Molotov cocktails 
were prepared, turning the entire 
town into a no go area for cops, 
and a magnet for all sorts of 
anarchists and activists. The 
hostages were then paraded in 
front of TV cameras, and the 
protesters said that unless their 
prisoners were released, they 
would tie the hostages to a 
petrol tanker and blow them up! 
On the 17th of July, the 
government gave in, releasing all 
the imprisoned protesters, and 
the hostages were returned 
unharmed. Since then the 
government has completely 
scrapped its plans for San 
Salvador Atenco, and the town is 
discussing plans to turn itself into 
an autonomous zone similar to 
those held be the Zapatista 
guerrillas in southern Mexico. 
More than this, the events have 
shown Mexicans that violence 
works, and hopefully many of the 
other poor peasant farmers 
throughout the country will 
attempt to imitate the example of 
San Salvador Atenco. Already 
those who took part in the 
protest are helping nearby 
villagers trying to stop the 
building of luxury hotels, golf 
courses and a beach club for rich 
scum. 


Discussion Page 

The Class War website now has a lively discussion page, where you 
can find handbags at six paces on a whole range of issues. Just 
click on the heading “discussion board” and scroll down to the 
bottom of the page. 


Spoilt Bastards 

What are we to make of the 
news that Prince Charles is 
building a nightclub in the 
basement of Clarence House? 

According to a reliable source 
(alright, according to the 
News of the World) it will be 
known as Club C. 

The question is does the C 
stand for Clarence, or does C 
Stand for Charlie? Girls - We don’t fancy yours much 




Following the conviction of rogue 
landlord Nicholas Van 
Hoogstraten for manslaughter, 
the cheers in southern England 
could be heard as far north as 
John O’Groats. One of Britain’s 
richest men, Van Hoogstraten is 
a notorious thug and bully. He 
said of the tenants who made him 
rich 

“I fucking detest tenants. They’re 
filth and scum” 

Class War is aware of one former 
employee of Van Hoogstraten 
who made the mistake of 
returning property to an evicted 
squatter. He was beaten up, with 
Van Hoogstraten shouting 
instruction down a mobile phone 
to his attackers throughout the 
beating. After his conviction, the 
Brighton Unemployed Workers 
Centre, who followed the trial, put 
out the following press release: 

Did Hoogestraten obtain Police 
Immunity for Illegally Evicting 
Tenants? 

At his recent trial, where he was 
convicted for manslaughter, 
Hoogestraten testified that he 
had obtained the sanction of 
Officers in Hove Police to drive out 
‘drug dealers’ from his properties 
to the more unsavoury Brighton. 
He claims he was promised 
immunity from Prosecution. 

For over 20 years, Nicholas 
Hoogestraten seemed to operate 
above the law. Numerous reports 
circulated of how he and his thugs 
used any and every illegal tactic 
in order to evict his tenants. His 
favourite trick was to buy 
properties with sitting tenants, 
evict them and then make a 


massive profit on the sale. All this 
was admitted in his recent trial. 
Tony Greenstein, Secretary of 
Brighton Unemployed Centre 
states: ‘All the tenants of 
Hoogestraten were classified by 
him as scum, filth and drug deal¬ 
ers. We know that many who 
were driven out by him were 
elderly people and others who 
were vulnerable in different ways. 
It has always amazed us that 
Hoogestraten was never 
prosecuted, still less convicted, 
by the Police locally. When a fire 
occurred 10 years ago in one of 
his properties, the Police 
appeared to do nothing. We are 
calling for a full inquiry, by an out¬ 
side force, into the relationship 
between Nicholas Hoogestraten 
and the Brighton & Hove Police 
forces to ascertain the truth of 
these matters.’ 

We also support the call of the 
Green Party that Hoogestraten’s 
slum properties be taken over by 
the Council and used for the 
benefit of people in Brighton & 
Hove. We are also calling for East 
Sussex County Council to 
enforce their own 
planning laws and 
begin the demolition of 
his ‘folly’ in Uckfield, 
where he used to live. 

They have also 
speculated on the un¬ 
solved mystery sur¬ 
rounding the death of 
five of Hoogestraten’s 
tenants in afire in 1982 
and police inactivity on 
this matter. As the 
police seem to have 
been content to allow 
him to act against 
“undesirables” did this 
extend even to murder? 
The Brighton 

Unemployed Workers 
Centre can be 
contacted at 
Brighton & Hove 


Unemployed Workers Centre 

Frank Elvy House 4 Crestway 

Parade, Hollingdean, Brighton 

BN1 7BL 

Tel 01273-540717 

Fax 01273-540797 

E-mail BHUWC@hotmail.com 

Son Of Hoogstraten 

One of the dangers with 
highlighting a character like Van 
Hoogstraten is that it can give the 
impression of a rogue few 
landlords, when really the entire 
system of private property 
ownership has to be questioned. 
Had Van Hoogstraten not so 
avidly courted press publicity with 
crass soundbites, he may not 
have suffered such a public fall 
from grace. 

Marcel Sulc, alias Mark Slade 
owns an estimated 1000 
properties on the south 
coast.Where Van Hoogstraten 
used violence, Sulc uses 
subterfuge and legal chicanery. 
One of his tricks is to evict 
tenants for non-payment of 
nominal ground rents - these can 
be as low as £50. Attempt to pay 
him by cheque and he simply 
declines to cash the cheque - 
and then evicts you. 

Slime like Sulc will always exist 
as long as property such as 
houses, flats and cottages can 
be bought and sold over the heads 
of people’s need. What 
intellectual justification can there 
be for somebody owning 1000 
properties? 

Although there are encouraging 
signs of Sulc’s tactics being 
exposed and his tenants 
networking to stand up to him, 
any campaign based on moral 
opposition to his activities is 
doomed to fail in the long term. 
Unless we oppose the right of rich 
men to own unlimited property, 
characters like Sulc and Van 
Hoogstraten will always be 
amongst us. 


GOONumm 



MAKE MY DAY 


Hereford Calling 

Anarchists in Hereford have been getting organised of late, and have recently established a local group - Hereford 
Anarchists. There has already been quite a bit of interest in libertarian ideas despite the conservative nature of this 
rural county. As of yet nothing much has been planned beyond distributing literature i.e. a mass leafleting, 
extensive fly posting and a possible newsletter. Email: herefordanarchists@hotmail.com 
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Add up the total of the merchandise you 
require, add a minimum of 10% to cover 
postage, and send your order, complete with a 
cheque or postal order made payable to 
“London Class War” only. Always enclose your 
name and address, and if possible a phone 
number or e-mail address in case of query. 

If you absolutely have to send cash disguise it 
well. Currencies accepted are Sterling, US 
dollars and the Euro. 

Please note Class War has no salaried staff, 
only volunteers, so you should allow up to 28 
days for delivery. 

Stickers Books 


NEW!!!! 

CD's 


“Class War On The 
Streets” is a drum and 
bass CD with a driving 
political commentary. 

£8 

“Bash The Rich” Gives 
more Class War analysis 
of the world today, 
accompanied again by a 
thumping drum and bass 
soundtrack. 

£8 


50 for £1 



JEHOVA'S 
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NEW!!! 

Patches 

Smart round patch of the 
CW skull logo. 


"Anarchist" 

Ian Bone 

Hard hitting debut novel 
by Class War founder 
Ian Bone. 

£3 

"In The Hands Of The 
Enemy - Mark 
Barnsley’s Struggle 
For Justice" 

A history of Mark’s 
campaign and political 
activity prior to his 
recent release after 8 
years in prison. Includes 
articles by members of 
Cheshire and Yorkshire 
Class War. 

£3 

"All Power To The 
Imagination" 

Dave Douglass 

Published by Class War 
in 1999, Dave serves up 
a treat of class struggle, 
the unions and the miners 
strike, and all for a fiver! 
£5 

NEW! 

"The Rich At Play" 
RPM 

A serious look at the 
Countryside Alliance,fox 
hunting and land 
ownership in the UK. 
Articles by activists from 
Class War, Corporate 
Watch and RPM. 
Essential reading if you 
hate the people who 
“own” this green and 
pleasant land! 

£4 


“Tribute To The 
Australian Bush 
Rangers” Put your 
Granddad’s Arran jumper 
on, order a tankard of real 
ale, stick yourfingerin 
your ear and sit back and 
enjoy a folk tribute to some 
real nineteenth century 
working class heroes! 

£6 

“Street Corner Rants - 
Class War Poets From 
The Housing Estates” 

13 poems from the home 
to the picket line. 

£4. 

"Anti-Royal Anthems" 

21 track CD featuring all 
your favourite 
anti-monarchy songs from 
recent years. 

£4 


NEW!!! 

T-Shirts 

Class War T shirts are 
now available bearing the 
slogan “Class War - 
Probably The Best War 
In The World”. Any 
similarity between the 
shirt and the Carlsberg 
lager logo is of course 
purely coincidental. Shirts 
are available in medium, 
large and fat bastard 
sizes 
£8 


Pamphlets 

and 

Magazines 

"21st Century Class 
War" 

An introduction to the Class 
War Federation. 

£1 

“Bash The Fash: Anti- 
Fascist Recollections 
1984-93 by K Bullstreet” 

An enjoyable look at 
anti-fascism in England, 
with an emphasis on street 
action. 

£2 

"Notes From The 
Borderland Issue 4" 

Latest magazine from Larry 
O’Hara’s camp looks at 
state manipulation of those 
campaigning against the 
European Union. Add 
updates on BBC fraud 
Donal Macintyre, the Soho 
Bombing and Nick Griffin, 
and this is a must read for 
all anti-fascists. 

£3 

Videos 


"Incitement To Riot!" 

Hard music and even 
harder action of 
community fightback from 
around the world. 

£6 

"And I Know Why I Stand 
Here" 

Excellent video about the 
fans of the staunchly anti¬ 
fascist football club St Pauli 
in Hamburg. 

£5 

Back Issues 

We have copies of most 
back issues going back to 
the later 1980s. Please 
write or e-mail with your 
requests. All back issues 
cost 20 pence each. 

£ 0.20 


NEW!!!! 

Badges 

Six of the Best! Six new 
class war badges.The 
designs are Cuntryside 
Alliance, Class War Logo, 
Harry Roberts, Tony Blair— 
Wanker, Class War-Just 
Do It, Anti-Rich League. 

set of 6 

£2 

or individually 

£0.40 each. 

If buying individual 
badges, please send 3 
second class stamps per 
badge. 

Still available - Smart 
Class War enamel badge 

£1.50 



Cuntryside 

Alliance 





£0.50 each 
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LETTERS 

Iem COS YOU WRIIE'IM 


WE PRINT' 

Mobile Homes - 
Stop The Strife 

Dear Class War, 

Thousands live in a glorified 
wooden box, terrorised by 
wealthy outlaws who own the 
spot of land it sits on, bereft of 
sound legislation in Blair’s 
Britain in the 21st century. 
None of the 60m million people 
inhabiting Britain are governed 
as badly as the quarter of a 
million, mostly elderly and 
vulnerable, owners of mobile 
homes. Now described as park 
homes, this is a contemptible 
industry, fuelled by greed. 
Once a truly cheap form of 
accommodation for the young, 
now it is denied them in favour 
of the over 50s, who do not 
argue or fight for their rights. 


There is a whopping 10% 
commission to pay each time 
a shack changes hands - if 
they let you sell it that is. More 
often it is the born again 
Rachman who steps in, to pay 
a pittance under threat. Thus 
the area is soon vacated, to 
allow another shack to take its 
place and repeat the cycle over 
again. Another unsuspecting 
victim, tempted by the promise 
of a carefree live. Not a chance! 
After 19 years of enduring the 
specially incorporated 80 or so 
loopholes within the Mobile 
Homes Act 1983, with the 
blessing of the Conservative 
government, homeowners now 
face a revision of this Act, but 
cannot expect anything other 
than more favouritism for the 
ruthless businessman. Another 
donation perhaps? 

A flavour of what’s to come can 


be found on page 12 of a 
recently published DTLR document 
(product code HC0862) that 
advocates these scum landlords 
being given powers (currently 
illegal) to enter a private dwelling, 
for no other purpose than to 
discover its internal condition. 
What the fuck has that got to do 
with them you ask? It just so 
happens that the 1983 Act gave 
the bastards the right to look at 
the outside only. If a court then 
decided its looks were “detrimen¬ 
tal to the amenity of the site” the 
old duffer could make an order to 
have it towed off, and make some 
poor sod homeless into the bar¬ 
gain. That still happens, so these 
new proposals would double the 
arseholes power. 

You will remind all yourfriends and 
family not to touch these over¬ 
grown garden sheds, all the while 


New Labour is sucking up to 
the rich and infamous? 
Anyway, tests show they burn 
out in under 10 minutes and 
depreciate fast. Should you 
want to know more about 
these abodes, where they are, 
who operates the sites and 
who makes them “Park Home 
and Holiday Caravan” 
magazine is sold monthly in 
WH Smith’s. Usually its on the 
lowest shelf - nearest the 
gutter, where else? 

Woody Gofar. 

CW Reply: Thanks for 
drawing our attention to an 
area of housing that very little 
is known about. Keep in touch 
Woody! 

Parliament Invaded! 

Dear Class War, 

We (Network Against 
Prohibition, a working class 
direct action group) stormed 
Northern Territory Parliament 
Tuesday 14 May to disrupt the 
passing of draconian anti-drug 
legislation. These laws will 
enable police to raid 
“suspected drug houses” as 
often as they like without 
search warrants, seize 


property of suspected drug 
dealers and generally harass 
Aboriginal and working class 
people even more than they do 
already. 

Of course they will not be 
going after the drug dealers and 
users at the big end of town. 
We occupied the chamber 
briefly before getting ejected. 
People jumped up on the 
speaker’s table and other tables 
in the middle of the chamber 
with placards saying “Fuck The 
Police State”. 

There were no arrests but I 
reckon they will send us 
summonses for trespass. 

S, Nightcliff, Northern 
Territory, Australia 

CW Reply: Now all the talk is 
about the war on terrorism, the 
war on drugs rarely gets a 
mention. The laws being 
introduced here sound 
remarkably like some of those 
introduced in the US during the 
1980s. These became a bent 
coppers charter to steal from 
“suspects” with police depart¬ 
ments financing themselves 
through the plunder of working 
class communities. 


"THE ENGLISH CIVIL WAR PART II THE 
BATTLE OF ORGREAVE 
RE-ENACTMENT" 

- CONCEIVED BY JEREMY DELLER 

- COMMISSIONED AND PRODUCED BYARTANGEL IN ASSOCIATION WITH 
CHANNEL 4 

- PUBLISHED BYARTANGEL PUBLISHING 

-isbn 1-902201-13-2 



In 1984, the National Union 
of Mineworkers went on strike in 
response to the Tory government’s 
plans to decimate the mining 
industry. Four months into the 
bitter, year-long dispute, on June 18, 
one of the most violent confrontations 
between picketing miners and 
police culminated in a mounted 
police charge through the village of 
Orgreave, South Yorkshire. 

On June 17, 2001, artist 
Jeremy Deller staged a partial 
reenactment of that event, 
collaborating with members of 
historical re-enactment societies from 
all over Britain and with 
local people from mining 
communities in South Yorkshire. 

“The English Civil War Part 
II" tells the story of the 
re-enactment, with some background 
on the strike and those it affected. 
The book is supplemented with a CD, 
containing interviews, poems, and 
protest songs. 

Having experienced the year 
long strike first hand, during which 
time I had my collar roughly felt on a 
couple of occasions I may add, I was 
somewhat bemused as to how an 
event as terrible and bloody as the 
battle Orgreave could possibly be 
portrayed as an art form. The 
expression, "Art for art’s sake", 
springs to mind. 

At first, the Orgreave project 
was something of a pipe dream for 


Jeremy Deller, but with Artangel’s 
backing, the Battle of Orgreave was 
re-fought and filmed for Channel 4. 

After a forward by Jeremy 
Deller, the book opens with an 
interview between the author and our 
very own Dave Douglass. Dave 
responds to questions such as, 
'Whatwas Orgreave’s strategic role 
in the context of the strike of 
1984-85", and, "What was your role 
on the day". 

A copy of the letter sent to 
all miners at the start of the strike, 
wherein Ian MacGregor tells of the 
futility of staying on strike, and how 
everyone should consider returning 
to work, is also included with the 
interview. 

In the next section of the 
book, Howard Giles, who was 
involved in the precise orchestration 
of the re-enactment, gives 
a moment-by-moment analysis of 
the battle strategy employed in the 
original BattleofOrgreaveonthe 18th 
of June 1984. He discusses tactics 
used by both sides, the timing of the 
events that took place, and 
comments on police footage and 
photographs of the battle. 

For many, the strike opened 
doors that would possibly have 
remained closed to them, were it not 
for the need for strong 
personalities to rise above their 
everyday existence and rally the 
miners and their families to take 


strength from each other during the 
darkest days of the conflict. 

Many miner’s wives found 
new roles, as fund raisers and speak¬ 
ers, and in the next part of the book 
Stephanie Gregory 

describes the way in which she be¬ 
came involved in the struggle. Al¬ 
ready a miner’s wife and a member 
of the Labour Party, Stephanie at¬ 
tended the May Day Rally of’84 and 
became involved with the newly 
formed women’s movement, 
'Women Against Pit Closures". She 
tells how she travelled the length and 
breadth of the country, raising money 
and support. She describes herfeel- 
ings of speaking in publicfor the first 
time, and tells of the anger, frustra¬ 
tion and pride the women of the min¬ 
ing communities experienced 

Mac McLoughlin was bom in 
Treeton, a small village situated within 
view of the Orgreave coking plant. In 
the earlier strikes of the 1970’s his 
father was a pit deputy and a mem¬ 
ber of the N.A.C.O.D.S. union, and 
his brother was a miner and a mem¬ 
ber of the N.U.M. In his piece, "A 
former policeman’s testimony", he 
recounts how he started work at the 
pit after leaving school. He then 
served in the armed forces from the 
age of 19, before becoming a con¬ 
stable in the South Yorkshire Police 
force. 

It was through his duty in the 
police force that he found 
himself at Orgreave on that fateful 
day in 1984. His account tells us 
what it was like on the other side of 
the riot shield, and how his emotions 
were confused by the role he played, 
a role which brought him into direct 
confrontation with the people he’d 
lived and grown up with. 

In a graphic account of the 
battle, as seen through the eyes of 
a police officer, he describes the tac¬ 
tics used by those sent there to up¬ 
hold the law that day. He recalls the 
inter-force rivalry he 


experienced, and of the aggression 
and antagonism prevalent within the 
"foreign forces", meaning those 
sections of the police ranks that 
came from outside of the mining 
communities 

The following chapter, "The 
importance of picketing", by 
Johnny Wood, describes the 
events of the day from the 
viewpoint of one involved in the 
strike as a striking miner. His 
recollections of ‘84-‘85 tell of cat 
and mouse games with the 
police forces of Derbyshire and 
Nottinghamshire, which were a 
way of life for pickets in the early 
days of the strike. He 
recounts some of the tactics used 
by pickets to reach their 
objective, and the measures they 
took to avoid detection by the 
constabulary. With regards to 


Orgreave, he gives a lengthy and 
detailed description of the battle’s 
events, describing scenes of 
mounted police racing their 
horses through the masses of 
pickets, and of riot squads baton 
charging with bloody indifference 
He says that when he returned 
home from the battle and watched 
the evening news, the report had 
been rearranged, showing the 
events of the day in a different 
order to that in which they had 
actually occurred. 

Another point of view 
follows next, with Ken Wyatt, a 
South Yorkshire Service 
Ambulance man. Describing the 
day from his own unique 
perspective, as one who was 
there to care for the wounded, he 
recalls his memorable afternoon 
shift of 18th June 1984. 
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"YOU ARE G8, WE ARE 6 BILLION: THE TRUTH BEHIND THE 
GENOA PROTESTS" 

-JONATHAN NEALE 

- VISION FAPERBACKS 

-£10.99 

This account of the bloody events in Genoa last year comes from an SWP perspective. 
Interspersed between the chapters narrating the days of protests are thematic chapters, on subjects like 
poverty, Star Wars and global warming, and globalisation. Though these are interesting, they break up the flow 
of the story. And, with a Trot slant on the events, the Black Bloc receive a round slagging. 

Read carefully, the book provides in insight into the Trot mindset and the way they act. One example: on arrival 
in Genoa, Neale’s affinity group is about to elect their steward. Chris Bambery, in a typical example of SWP 
democracy, decides “its going be Hannah”. End of election! 

Worth reading, though a bit dear. Nick it from Bookmarks. 


"AMERICAN TERRORIST: TIMOTHY MCVEIGH AND THE TRAGEDY 
AT OKLAHOMA CITY" 

- LOU MICHELAND DAN HERBECK 

-avon/regan books, 2002 
-£6 

Written by two journalists, this book at first appears unpromising. The worst thing about many 
biographies is their examination of the subject’s childhood and youth. This is no exception. Once past the ‘why 
did this darling child turn into a monster?’ bit, the book improves. Its very detailed study of McVeigh’s 
transformation from Gulf War veteran to convicted bomber is fascinating. However, there is no real debate about 
the inconsistencies in the circumstances of the bombing of the Murrah building. Other books about the 
Oklahoma bombing highlight technical difficulties that cast doubt on the official version of events, whereas 
McVeigh’s denial of any proper technical or logistical support is accepted as gospel here. 

An interesting biography, but it makes no great revelations. 


He was born in Swinton, 
just three miles from Corton 
Wood, which was the first pit to 
feel the savage cut of the Tory 
axe. Naturally, his sympathies 
lay with those with whom he 
lived, worked and socialised. 

Ken goes on to tell how, 
after working his twilight shift, he 
would sit with the pickets at the 
gate of Kilnhurst colliery. 

Besides giving moral 
support, Ken was also an 
activist involved in collecting food 
and money to help the miner’s 
cause. 

Jonathan Foster reported 
on the ‘84-‘85 strike at the time 
for The Observer. His 
"Intimidation" section of the book 
starts with a depiction of a 
miner’s demonstration leaving 
Hyde Park in 1992. He then 
makes observations on different 
aspects of the strike; from the 
daily ceremony which took place 
between Fred, a lone picket, and 
the pit deputies at the gates of 
Frickley Colliery - to the 
exorbitant fines imposed on 
miners and their families for 
gleaning barely combustible coal 
from colliery waste heaps. 


The strike of ‘84-‘85 
produced many fine songs, 
penned to rally folk to the 
miner’s cause. The following part 
of the book contains the lyrics 
and background information to 
over a dozen of the most well 
known songs, including my own 
favourite, "Maggie T.” sang to the 
tune of "Robin Hood". 

Maggie T., Maggie T., 

Riding through the glen, 

Maggie T., Maggie T., 

With her evil men, 

Robs from the poor, 

Gives to the rich, 

Robbing bitch, Robbing bitch, 
Robbing bitch. 

The final part of the book 
deals with the Orgreave 
re-enactment. Following an 
introduction by Micheal Morris, 
Co-Director of Artangel, there are 
twenty-five pages of photographs 
depicting the re-enactment of the 
battle. The photographs are very 
emotive and stirring, showing 
mounted police breaking ranks to 
charge at retreating pickets, in 
some very realistic scenes. 

Accompanying the book is 


a CD, which contains recorded 
interviews from those taking 
part in the re-enactment 
project. 

Although I think the CD 
is a very good addition to a fine 
book, there are points where 
you feel the need to fast skip 
to the next track. A little 
editing and pruning of some of 
the 43 tracks would possibly 
have made for a more 
interesting collection of 
interviews. 

Although the book is 
primarily an account of the 
Battle of Orgreave, which is 
extremely well achieved 
through the use of original 
documents, pamphlets, news 
clippings, anecdotes and 
photographs, it also provides 
the reader with a wealth of 
information about the strike 
itself, from various viewpoints. 



The Class War Federation 
is an organisation of 
groups and individuals 
who have come together to 
change the Society we live 
in, to improve the lot of 
working class people. 

This Society is divided into 
classes based on control 
of its institutions and 
wealth. The Ruling Class - 
those who “own” the 
factories or natural 
resources - whether it’s 
through shares or being 
chairman of the board etc., 
who are under normal 
circumstances supported 
by the Middle Class - those 
who gain their position in 
society by patronage of the 
Ruling Class - who carry 
out their dirty work 
of controlling and 
(dis)organising the 
working class who do all 
the necessary work. Such 
a society is the root cause 
of most of the problems 
experienced by Working 
Class people the World 
over, as the Ruling Class 
has every intention of 
keeping its privileged 
position it must be 
destroyed- this is Class 
War. 

Real change can only 
come about by working 
class people organising 
themselves to deal with the 
problems that they 
experience and to provide 
for ourselves. 

It is not about becoming 
better treated slaves but 
masters of our destiny. 
Direct action is necessary 
against the individuals and 
institutions who stand in 
the way of this. There is no 
alternative. Violence is a 
necessary part of the 


THIS IS 
CLASS 
WAR 

Class War - not as elitist 
terrorists but as an 
integrated part of the Class 
- they started it, we’ll have 
to finish it! 

Class society creates 
other abuses based upon 
the prejudices of Ruling or 
Middle Class such as 
gender, ethnic origin, 
sexuality, disability. The 
Ruling Class often use 
these to divide our class. 
We must unite on the 
basis of what we have in 
common - our Working 
Class backgrounds and 
needs. 

The Class must fight these 
divisions, on all fronts. 
Above all the CWF 
believes that politics 
cannot be separated from 
life - and life from politics. 
We reject the missionary/ 
righteous so called 
“revolutionary” Left. Our 
politics must be fulfilling 
and relevant to our every 
day lives. 

Working Class people 
must take responsibility 
for their progressive 
revolutionary politics - 
fly by night middle class 
radicals have been the 
bane of our movement for 
as long as the Working 
Class has existed. 

Our Aim 

Therefore the aim of the 
CWF is to increase the 
militancy and self 
awareness of the 
Working Class in 
defending their interests 
and solving their 
problems. We do this 
through propaganda, 
active participation and 
debate as equals. 


THIS ARTICLE ORIGINALLY 


APPEARED ON THE WEBSITE 


www.minersadvice.co.uk 


Join Class War! 

Class War membership costs £12 per calendar year 
(£6 unwaged) and is open to anybody who agrees with 
our politics and has been in touch with their local Class 
War group for 3 months. Drop us a line to get involved! 
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"ENGLAND HALF 
ENGLISH" 

-BILLY BRAGG AND 
THE BLOKES 

- LP AND CD FROM ALL GOOD 
RECORD SHOPS 

Track One: St Monday is 
an upbeat number in the Blur/Syd 
Barratt mold. Bragg 
basically moans about working on 
a Monday. Don't we all! 

Jane Allen is the second 
number. Slightly slower temp than 
St Monday, Bragg sings about 
Jane Allen having a crush on the 
Barking lad only to be rebuffed by 
Bragg’s insistence that he is a 
happily married man. Distant 
Shore is a slow acoustic ballad that 
tugs at the most resistant of 
heartstrings. 

The title track sees Bragg, 
to an Algerian folk song backing, 
at his lyrical best, “Britannia she’s 
half English, she speaks Latin at 
home, St George was born in the 
Lebanon, how he got here I don’t 
know, and those three 
lions on your shirt, they never 
sprang from England’s dirt” 

The fifth track NPWA is a 
bluesy number bemoaning the 
World Bank, IMF, WTO, 
Globalisation and capitalism all in 
four easy verses. Add several 
more ballads and even a reggae 
style number, and Bragg, 
whatever our problems with his 
politics, is clearly back to his 
best. 



"NOW OR NEVER" 

-NEWSPAPER OF NOR¬ 
WICH ANARCHISTS 

- FROM PO BOX487, NORWICH, 
nr23al 

-SAE AND DONATION 

Now or Never is a 12-page 
Anarchist paper with plenty of balls 
and a Class War style sense of 
humour. Our only reservation is 
that the picture of “Clairissa and 
the Countryman” on the front cover 
may scare young children and put 
them off reading the contents in¬ 
side. Issues covered include prison 
support, local housing benefit 
cock-ups and an excellent Agony 
Aunt column. 



"NOW THAT’S WHAT I 
CALL MARXIST 2" 

-CONTACT NOWMARXIST 
@YAHOO.CO.UK 

-FREE FANZINE 

If you like jokes that take the 
piss out of sad student lefties, and 
find the idea of a comic strip based 
on Sex and the City (Trots and the 
City) side splittingly funny, get this 
fanzine! 

Produced by a group of 
“socialists based in Birmingham” the 
fanzine is actually an attempt to 
breath some life into the turgid 
politics of the Socialist Party of Great 
Britain, an organisation famous for a 
hundred years of existance, and er 
.that’s it. 

There’s definitely the odd 
chuckle here, so 



BB 
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"PRISONS ON FIRE" 

-GEORGE JACKSON, ATTICA 
AND BLACK 

LIBERATION COMPACT DISC 

- AK PRESS/ALTERNATIVE 
7EN1ACLES 

- £12 


30 years ago America’s 
prisons burned. Here’s how, why 
and what happened. 

“I’ve been hungry too long 
I’ve been angry too often 
I’ve been insulted too many times 
They pushed me over the line 
Where there can be no retreat, 

I leave you this line 
I leave nothing behind 

.They never got to break me" 

George Jackson 


George Jackson was 
imprisoned for petty theft. He served 
11 years until his death in 1972. He 
was aware of the injustices in 
society and exposed the brutality of 
the system. Many of the other 
prisoner’s agreed with George’s 
view. This growing dissent finally 
accumulated into the occupation of 
Attica, where guards were taken as 
hostages. The price of the rebellion 
was huge - 31 prisoners were 
massacred in the retaking of the 
prison. 

This CD provides a 
shocking insight into brutality in 
prisons, jailbreaks and riots. It reveals 
the strong fight from the people from 
the inside and from the outside 
against the prison system. This is a 
piece of history that must never be 
forgotten. 

If we do have a criticism of 
this CD it is a minor one. There are 
several groups working in the UK in 
support of prisoners, yet none are 
listed. Instead interested parties are 
for some reason referred to the 
Campaign Against Racism in 
Fascism, a group that if it does 
campaign on prison issues only does 
so where racism is a factor. Wider 
groups exist - why not list at least 
one of them? 



"BIGGIE AND TUPAC" 

-MOST VIDEO STORES 

-£12.99 


Don’t be put off by the fact 
that in the UK this film went very 
quickly onto video, and after 
being out on video for less than a 
month, appeared on Channel 4. Nick 
Broomfield’s documentary centres 
on the rivalry between the two US 
rappers and their violent deaths 
within months of one another. Whilst 
their falling out and the dislike 
between West Coast and East 
Coast rappers (this is a rivalry rather 
like that of Manchester versus 
Liverpool, only with guns) appears 
the most obvious reason for their 
deaths, Broomfield gradually moves 
the viewer towards more sinister 
explanations. 

Both Tupac, whose mother 
was a Black Panther, and Biggie 
Smalls were under FBI surveillance 
at the time of their deaths. 
Tupac was owed millions by Death 
Row Records, whose owner Suge 
Knight employed large numbers of 
off duty LAPD officers in his various 
rackets. A senior LAPD officer 
investigating the two murders 
resigned in protest when his 


investigations into related police 
corruption were blocked. 

Broomfield, who’s laid back 
style in confronting a succession of 
bizarre characters means he comes 
across as a sort of parapolitical Louis 
Theroux, even gets to interview the 
seriously scary Knight in jail. 
Anybody who sees that interview will 
not be surprised if Snoop Doggy 
Dogg has made his last album! 

In making this film Broomfield 
has got closer to the truth than 
anybody else in this field. 
Recommended! 



"INSIDE AL QAEDA: 
GLOBAL NETWORK 
OF TERROR" 

- ROHAN UNARATNA 

- HURST & COMPANY 

-£12.95 

Since September last year 
many books have been published 
about Bin Laden and his cohorts. 
Few of them have proved worth 
reading. This one is an exception. 
Mr Gunaratna, despite coming from 
an academic viewpoint of 
terrorism, knows his stuff, and his 
analysis of Al Qaeda is worth 
reading. He has spent several years 
researching this book, and it shows. 
This well-documented book is a bit 
dear at £12.95. For those who want 
to understand Al Qaeda, its 
resources, ideology and strategy, this 
is an invaluable addition to any 
terrorism library. If anything, this book 
is over-detailed and documented! A 
very readable, and fascinating, book, 

I would highly recommend it. 



"A TIME TO DIE - 
THE KURSK 

DISASTER" 

- ROBERT MOORE 

- DOUBLEDAY 

-£10.99 

If September 11th humbled 
the USA, the disaster on board 
Russia’s flagship nuclear submarine, 
the Kursk, had a similar effect on 
Putin’s Russia. 118 crew members 
were killed in August 2000, although 
it is likely that up to 23 sailors 
survived the two initial explosions. 
Whilst they fought for air on the 
seabed, the Russian government 
pissed about in denial, and then 
fought internal political battles with 
each other. 

Moore paints a bleak 
picture of life in Russia’s 
northern ports, and details the 
economic collapse of the world’s 
former second super power. He also 
outlines the response of the families 
of the missing sailors, and covers 
the horrific sedation of the mother of 
one sailor, Nadezhda Tylik, for 
shouting at Russian officials at a 
public meeting. Itwasanechoofthe 


worst Soviet practices. 

Putin, who remained at his 
Black Sea dacha throughout the 
week the sailors could possibly have 
been saved, comes across initially 
as the ultimate bureaucrat. However 
in meeting face to face the families 
of the dead sailors in open forum, he 
did something that no British Prime 
Minister has ever dared do after a 
major disaster. Could you imagine 
Margaret Thatcher holding a 
question and answer session with 
the families of those who died at 
Hillsborough? 

For those interested in 
understanding modern Russia, 
understanding the story ofThe Kursk 
is a must. Moore has gone further 
than any other English-speaking 
journalist in doing that. 



"LOOKING BACK 
AFTER TWENTY 
YEARS IN JAIL - 
QUESTIONS AND 
ANSWERS ON THE 
SPANISH 
ANARCHIST 
RESISTANCE" 
-MIGUEL GARCIA 

- Kate Sharpley Library 

- £2 


This pamphlet looks at 
the life of Spanish anarchist 
Miguel Garcia. Wounded in the 
Spanish Civil War, he served 
time in Franco’s prison camps 
before re-joining the resistance 
to the Spanish dictatorship. For 
this he was eventually 
imprisoned for 20 years. On his 
release he came to London as 
an exile, but maintained his 
political activism. 



The Kate Sharpley library has 

AN EXCELLENT BACK CATALOGUE OF 
PAMPHLETS ON A RANGE OF ISSUES, 
ALTHOUGH THE FOCUS IS LARGELY ON 

Anarchist history. They also 

PRODUCE A MONTHLY BULLETIN FOR 
JUST 50 PENCE. 


"THE STROUDIE" 

- FREE OR DONATION 

Is the monthly newsletter 
of Stroud Valley Anarchists in 
Gloucestershire. Each issue 
takes a hard look at local 
politics and has a healthily 
disrespect for the people 
“running” Stroud. Harri Roberts 
Agony Aunt Column is a 
regular feature, as is dollops 
of abuse towards the 
Countryside Alliance. 
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"THE JERILDERIE LETTER" 



- FABER AND FABER,2001 

- £6 

It is not often that hidden 
documents of the class war see 
the light of day, but London Class 
War has found the Jerilderie 
Letter (1878) to rank among the 
all time greats. This document 
was unknown to the world in its 
original form until December 2000 
when an anonymous source 
donated it to the State Library of 
Victoria. Ned Kelly gave this 
document to a bank accountant 
to have published in Melbourne, 
but instead it was given to the 
police who suppressed it until 
1930 when it was published in the 
Melbourne Herald. 

The document was 
transcribed from the original in the 
library by Alex McDermott who 
also wrote the introduction. 

This is a tirade against the 
law and injustice written by Ned 
Kelly and transcribed by Joe 
Byrne at the time (1878) Joe 
performed the task of making 
legible and readable a tract 
prepared not by a journalist, 
academic or other ghost writer but 
by a class warrior in days before 
mass literacy and education. 
Tracts written in the white heat of 
battle are few and far between but 
this is one of them. 

"I want to say a few 
words about why I'm an 
outlaw" 

The reasons why Ned 
Kelly became an outlaw are the 
result of class relations at the 
time, that is the economic way 
of life and the resulting 
enforcement of the capitalist rule 
of law. Kelly clearly is portraying 
himself and his family as victims 
and demands that the rich give 
to Widows, orphans and poor 
relief charity if they want to stay 
alive - "I am a widows son 
outlawed and my orders must be 
obeyed". This is a slightly more 
militant demand than charities 
make today! 

Ned Kelly belongs to the 
"Bandit" classification, in other 
words he is a 'social criminal' who 
is implicitly different to those who 
commit crime without selecting 
targets or worrying about the 
harm caused to working class 
people."...The point about 
social bandits is that they are 
peasant outlaws whom the lord 
and state regard as criminals, but 
who remain within peasant 
society, and are considered by 
their people as heroes, as cham 
pions, avengers, fighters for 
justice, perhaps even leaders of 
liberation, and in any case men 
to be admired, helped and 
supported" "Bandits", E. 
Hobsbawm, (Abacus, 2001) 

McDermott is strangely 
silent on this for as an historian 
he must of known of Hobsbawms 
famous research, but there are 
different types of historian. Those 
who merely publish bland 
academic and safe work to fur¬ 


ther their own career, and those 
who publish things that matter. 
In this instance McDermott has 
published something that matters 
but has subverted the meaning 
and politics of the original to make 
it 'safe and acceptable'. 

The Economics and 
Class background of 
Bushrangers 

After the original 
expropriation of land from the 
indigenous population the period 
between 1860 and 1880 
witnessed an intense class 
struggle for control of land 
between large pastoral I 
andowners, and small farmers 
and rural labourers. It was 
because the large landowners 
were more powerful that they 
were winning and this fuelled 
the flames of class discontent. 
Pat O'Malley says that there 
was no 

"single class enemy of the 
rural poor... banks and loan 
companies, as holders of 
mortgages, became hated and 
feared, especially during 
depression periods. In 
Australia, the police were hated 
as tools of the pastoralists and 
traitors to their own class... The 
essence of social banditry is 
the symbiotic relationship 
between the bandit and a rural 
underclass. The bandit preys on 
the enemies of the underclass 
and may air its grievances, in 
return for which he receives 
tactical and material 
support from its members... In 
a condition of virulent class 
conflict, these 'alliances' are 
appropriately interpreted and 
defined by the respective class 
ideologies, regardless of 
unknowable 'real' motives... the 
banks and the rich pastoralists 
homesteads were lucrative 
targets for bandits and were 
objects hated by the poor. The 
bandits thus performed a 
symbolic, ideological role 
regardless of intention, and 
support for them should be seen 
as part of the repertoire of 
conflict strategies available to 
the dominated classes". (1981) 

"What rendered the 
bushrangers into Social Bandits 
was the existence of a conflict 
which invested their action with 
a specific social meaning, from 
which stemmed the peculiar 
relationship of mutual support 
between bandit and sectors of 
his local community" (1979) 

Kelly’s class experience 
made him (and many others) do 
certain things against the law, 
for the Kelly families’ own 
interests. Some anarchists may 
balk at the concept of Kelly 
'issuing orders that must be 
obeyed'. This language though 
is part and parcel of the 
rhetoric of resistance aimed at 
the oppressing classes in all 


areas of the world. McDermott 
says that the 

language Kelly uses "tells the 
story of a violent man living a 
violent life, yet articulates a 
highly acute sense of honour 
and integrity. The letter is 
punctuated by an urgent need 
for revenge, articulated through 
its visceral images, wordplay 
and metaphors. Its language 
seethes with menace, 'By the 
light that shines pegged to an 
ant-bed,' Kelly declares of those 
who help the police, 'with their 
bellies opened their fat taken 
out and rendered and poured 
down their throat boiling hot will 
be cool to what pleasure I will 
give some of them'". 

This is the heightened 
sense of a man in full 
possession of his faculties 
fighting the class war, who knew 
the danger people like him face 
from informers. It's no accident 
that the police have been looked 
down on by class warriors 
throughout the ages in all parts 
of the world. Police are always 
seen as parasitic on the 
workers as they protect the 
rich, hence names like 'pig' and 
the 'beast', metaphors like 
'hogwash' (police cover ups), 
and sayings like 'there's lies, 
damned lies and 
police evidence'... 

"Ideas are only worthy 
of the name If they are 
dangerous" 

McDermott ends with 
saying that the Jerilderie letter 
"is the apocalyptic chant of 
Edward Kelly", but its far more 
than that. It's the demand for 
justice that oppressed groups 
and individuals have used 
through time around the world. 
These feelings all to often do not 
receive the publicity they should 
and many things work to 
conceal these outbreaks of 
verbal class war." 

Kelly again is backed by 
millions when he wrote "there 
never was such a thing as 
justice in the English laws but 
any amount of injustice to be 
had...[why should we] put up 
with the brutal and cowardly 
conduct of a parcel of big ugly 
fat-necked wombat headed big 
bellied magpie legged narrow 
lipped splaw-footed sons of Irish 
bailiffs or English Landlords 
which is better known as 
O fibers of Justice arVitaran 
PoJbe" 

Kelfy also uses the 
history or Irish oppression and 
imperialism with a natural 
lebeltbusness that many 
fern THar w-rfh the lives and 
resistance of Irish pecpfe wiL 
identify with. 

Say What You Mean - 
and Mean What You Say 

Class War would go 
further and say that the 
Jerilderie letter is a document 
of the class war, a living history 
of class struggle and we are 
very happy to promote it. Kelly’s 


style like that of Class War is 
the warrior's fiery temperament, 
highly personal, dramatic, 
oratorical, and charged with 
competitive hostility - "we mean 
it man" as the Sex Pistols were 
to say... because our lives are 
one unrelenting experience of 
class oppression, or wage 
slavery to give it another name. 
We are fiery and antagonistic, 
and turn our anger at our 
oppression outwards to the 
class enemy who are the real 
cause of our problems, rather 
than inwards towards ourselves 
('oh I’m not good enough') or 
towards others from our class - 
'they're taking our jobs'. 

"Only the warriors 
sword can reap the crop 
so bravely sown" 

It is of no surprise that the 
Australian Class War website 
carries a 'working class heroes' 
section with Ned Kelly in it, for 
Kelly has long been perceived 
as the Australian Robin Hood. 
There are those who believe that if 
we are reasonable enough then 
social change can be achieved 
without getting your hands dirty in 
conflict. They forget that there is 
conflict going on everyday, and so¬ 
cial crime is the 'hidden 
revolution' by those who choose to 
fight back daily rather than keep 
their head down. People 
rationalise their class positions in 
many ways and not all choose to 
fight back by any means neces¬ 
sary. Not all have regular lifestyles 
and employment, but we're sure 
that if work (when you can get it) 
made you rich then the poor would 
be prevented from it as it would be 
kept for our 'betters' to do. 

That these words were 
suppressed by enemies of the 
working class for so long speaks 
volumes, and we are very happy 
to promote Ned Kelly’s memory. 
These are the words of the dead 
and the living, and we want 
revenge. 



Other 

Recommended 
Reading In 
This Field 

"The Suppression of 
Social Banditry: Train 
Robbers in the U.S. 
Border states and 
Bushrangers in 
Australia, 1865-1905" 

Pat O'Malley 

Crime and Social Justice, 

Winter 1981, No. 16. 

"Class Conflict, Land 
and 

Social Banditry: 
Bushranging in 
Nineteenth Century 
Australia" 

Pat O'Malley 

Social Problems, Vol. 26, No. 

3, February 1979. 

"Bandits" 

E. Hobsbawm 
Abacus, 2001. 

"Domination and the 
Arts of Resistance" 

James C. Scott 

Yale University Press, 1990. 

To get a flavour of class 
struggle in Australia at the 
time, why not check out the 
great new Class War CD 
“Tributes To The Australian 
Bushrangers”. It comes with 
a full colour booklet covering 
characters like Ned Kelly, 
Ben Hall and “Black” John 
Ceaser. Our own favourite is 
Matt Brady, who when a 
price was put on his head by 
Governor Sir George Arthur, 
responded by offering 20 
gallons of Rum for Arthur’s 
capture! 

The CD costs just £6 from 
London Class War. 










Neither Westminster Nor Brussels! 


According to reports, October 
2003 is being seriously 
considered as the date for a 
British referendum on joining the 
Euro. With most European 
countries having joined, and 
there being no sign of serious 
economic problems, Blair 
cannot continue ducking the 
issue for ever. The knowledge 
that any imminent vote will 
cause serious political division 
in the Tory party will also 
influence his decision to act. 
Class War has no time for the 
arguments presented by 
either the pro or anti-Euro 
factions. What matters at the 
end of the day is how much 
money you have in your back 
pocket, not the name of the 
note in yourwallet. The problem 
for most working class people 
is not what we call the monetary 
system that oppresses us, but 
fact that we have fuck all 
money full stop! 

Although jingoism is never far 



Bitter Sweet 
Symphony 

Class War has absolutely no 
hesitation in awarding Luciano 
Gaucci, of Italian club Perugia the 
title of worst loser of the entire 
World Cup. Following South Ko¬ 
rea’s 2-1 victory over Italy, golden 
goal scorer Ahn Jung-hwan had 
his contract with Perugia can¬ 
celled. Gaucci commented “I am 
a nationalist and I regard such 
behaviour not only as an affront 
to Italian pride but also an offence 
to a country which two years ago 
opened its doors to him” 

The Italians were shite in the 
World Cup, believing they only 
had to turn up to defeat sides like 
Croatia and South Korea. They 
got what they deserved - fuck all. 


away from the anti-Euro 
campaigners, most of their 
arguments collapse at first 
glance. Domination by German 
bankers and lack of control over 
setting our own interest rates 
may matter to some of our 
rulers in Westminster, but not on 
the streets of most British cities. 
Has anybody ever asked you 
what the interest rate should be, 


Arsenal 

Crestfallen 

This season, as well as 
changing sponsors, Arsenal have 
changed their crest. One of their 
claims in mitigation is that it’s a 
step forward for the club. 
However, they also say that the 
main reason for the change is that 
they were unable to prove their 
ownership of the previous one. 
The Arsenal board, to ensure their 
merchandising profits maximised, 
chose to change the crest to harm 
the business of the stallholders 
selling merchandise on match 
days outside Highbury. 

Over the past few years Arsenal 
have been involved in a legal 
action against one stallholder, 
claiming he was infringing their 
copyright. The board, bad losers 
that they are, have decided that 
the answer to their inability to 
prove their case is to change the 
design from the traditional - and 
more aesthetic - version to a 
impersonal and emasculated 
cannon in a drunkard’s triangle. 
Arsenal’s decision is a mistake. 
As they admit, for the past fifty 
years the club’s crest has 
remained the same. It is our club, 
yet it is rarely that so blatant a 
profiteering decision to change 
its image has been made. Clubs 
expensive ‘official’ merchandise 
is made at sweatshops across 
the world, in no way superior in 
quality to the t-shirts and scarves 
sold outside premiership grounds 
and bought by thousands. Just 
as the frequent changes of 
Manchester United strips are 
often criticised by fans, so should 
this change at Arsenal. For many 
true fans, this is yet 
another smack in the face. Many 
will buy the new, ‘improved’ strip, 
but for many others this is an¬ 
other example of Arsenal’s 
increasing removal from its 
traditional fans, and another step 
away from its traditions and 
toward the arrogance of clubs like 
Chelsea. 


or what you think the Bank of 
England should do? No, so why 
should we be so outraged if 
Brussels or Strasbourg decides 
these issues? We don’t want 
anyone taking these decisions on 
our behalf, but try getting that 
viewpoint on a referendum! 

The pro and anti-Euro camps 
offer us nothing. We should steer 
a wide berth from both. 


Dry 

Trafford? 

For many football supporters 
a drink before the match as 
big a part of the day as the 
match itself. If Greater 
Manchester Police (GMP) and 
Trafford Borough Council have 
their way however, things are 
set to get very dry indeed for 
Manchester United 

supporters. 

In a pompous little statement 
tucked away in the back of the 
programme versus West 
Bromich Albion, the police 
announced their intention to 
fully enforce Trafford Council’s 
regulations against street 
drinking. This bans all 
drinking in designated public 
places throughout the Trafford 
Metropolitan Borough. 

Don’t drink and walk is the 
ludicrous headline given out by 
GMP. Those who do drink a 
can of lager in the street 
outside the ground can be 
prosecuted, lose their alcohol 
and face a fine up to £500. 
These bans on public drinking 
spread to the mainland from 
Northern Ireland in the late 1980s, 
where they had been 

enthusiastically pushed by Ian 
Paisleys Free Presbyterian DUP. 
The motivating principle in 
Northern Ireland was 

encouraging temperance, here it 
is supposedly cracking down on 
“anti-social behaviour” 
Coincidentally on the same day 
as the police announcements, 
Manchester United launched a 
series of “Bud Bars” inside Old 
Trafford. Here United fans can 
buy a pint of lager from one of 
United’s many sponsors, 
Budweiser, for £2.50. Roughly 
double the price of a can of lager 
bought outside the ground. 
Interestingly the police have so 
far been coy about exercising 
their new powers. For how long? 



A Message From 
CWACKERS 

(Class War Against 
Christian Wankers) 

With the ever increasing born 
again squads popping up 
everywhere, CWACKERS have 
found a way to really piss them 
off. Don’t wait for the Christians 
to knock on your door bothering 
you on a quiet Sunday. Get a 
cheap lock from a pound shop or 
borrow some cyclists, and then 
wait until the God Squad are all 
in the Church being Holy. 

Very discreetly lock the front 
doors and better still front gates 
together. Don’t worry about the 
Christians trapped inside - they 
can get God to open it, or better 
still phone a locksmith, bringing 
employment to a local worker. 

A Matter Of 
Life and 
Death? 



THE ONLY DONATION 
BIBLE BASHERS DESERVE 


August saw the retirement of 
Northern Ireland skipper Neil 
Lennon from international foot¬ 
ball. Prior to Northern Ireland’s 
friendly against Cyprus, Lennon 
received a death threat that 
claimed to be from the looney 
tunes of the Loyalist Volunteer 
Force (LVF). 

Although publicly supporting 
Lennon, the Northern Ireland FA 
comes out of this whole affair 
as a particularly spineless 
group of bureaucrats. They 
could have refused to play the 
game. Cyprus could hardly have 
kicked up an international 
incident given the circum¬ 
stances. Another option was to 
play the game, but to refuse to 
replace Lennon with another 
player. The message that the 
Northern Ireland team would not 


be selected by sectarian bigots 
would have gone out loud and 
clear across the football world. 
Doing nothing however may 
seriously damage Northern 
Ireland’s football for years to 
come. Not only have they lost 
their best player, but the 
treatment of a Catholic player 
by Protestant supporters will 
have been noticed by all of 
Northern Ireland’s footballers. 
Many would be eligible, if they 
chose, to play football for the 
Irish Republic. Will promising 
young players now chose to do 
so, and give Windsor Park a 
wide berth? 

It is already the case that 
Northern Ireland’s Catholic fans 
support the Republic. How long 
till its footballers decide to 
follow suit? 
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Not wanted in Irish football 











